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INTRODUCTION. 



The two plays, or one play in two parts, here 
reprinted, were extremely popular in their day, and 
went through various editiona. Both had the general 
title, " If You know not Me, You know Nobody ;" 
and the first part had the sub-title of " The Troubles 
of Queen Elizabeth," and the second part, the sub- 
title, (if such it may be called) " With the Building 
of the Royal Exchange, and the &mous Yictory of 
Queen Elizabeth in the year 1588;" those events 
forming most prominent incidents. The first part 
was ori^nally published in 1605, and reprinted in 
1606, 1608, 1613, and 1632 : the second part was 
ori^nally published in 1606, and reprinted in 1609, 
1623, and 1633, all the editions being in 4to. 

For the use of most of these, and especially of the 
earliest and rarest impressions, our Society has once 
more been under obligations to the Duke of Devon- 
shire. The edition of the second part, in 1609, 
altliough it does not differ materially from others, is, 
we believe, unique in his Grace's Kbrary. The British 
Museum has no perfect copy of the earliest im- 
pressions. 
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Tl INTEOBUCTION. 

The first part, (which we may call " The Troubles 
of Queen Elizabeth ") as it has come down to us, can 
only be considered the fragment of a play ; and, upon 
evidence we shall adduce presently, we may assume 
that it found its way to the press by means of short- 
hand notes, ti&en in the theatre while the drama was 
in a course of representation. Why the author did 
not tJiink it worth while, in any subsequent impression, 
to render it more complete, we know not. The second 
part, which deals with the events of Elizabeth's reign, 
as our readers will perceive, is much more perfect, 
Mid runs out to a much greater length: from that, 
we feel persuaded, nothing important was omitted. 
When, therefore, Heywood printed, in his " Pleasant 
Dialogues and Dramas, 8vo, 1637, (p. 248) the follow- 
ing IVologue and Epilogue, he must have intended 
them, and the introduction to them, to apply only to 
the first part, *' The Troubles of Queen Elizabeth," 
beginning " in her minority," and ending with her 
accession to " the royal throne, a potent Queen," in 
November, 1558. 

" A Prvlogue to the Play of Queen Elizabeth, as it wiu last revived at 
the Cockpit, in which the Author taxeth the moat com^ted copy now 
imprinted, which was jmblithed mtkovt hit consent. 

" PHOLOGUB. 

" PlajB have a fota in their conceptdon lent; 
Some BO short liv'd, no sooner sbow'd than spent, 
But bom to-ds7, tO'tnormw buried, and 
Though taught to apeak, neither to go nor stand. 
This, (by what fWte I know not) sure no merit, 
That it disdums, may for the age inherit, 
Writing 'bove one and twenty ; but ill nurst, 
And yet roceiv'd, as well perfbrm'd, at fiivt, 
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DTTBODDCnON. TU 

Gnc'd and frequented for the cradle age, 
Did throng the «eata, the bozei, and the stage j 
So mach, that some hj Steni^raphy drew 
The pkit, put it in print, (acane one word tme) 
And in that lameneaa it hath limped so longi 
The Anihor now, to vindicate that wrong, 
Hath took the pains ntaight upon its feet 
To teach it walk : so please f on, at and aee't. 

" EPILOGUE. 
" The Princes, young Elizabeth, y' have seen 
In her minority, and since a Queen; 
A aal^ct, and a sovereign : in the one 
A pitied Lady; in the royal throne 
A potent Queen. It now in yon doth rest 
To know in which she hatli demean'd her best." 

The Cockpit Theatre was in Drury Lane; but at 
what precise date die "Play of Qaeen Elizabeth" 
(meaning, as we apprehend, the first part, or " The 
Troubles of Queen EEzabefli") had been revived 
there, we have no means of asc^laining; but, were 
we to make a guess upon the point, we should say 
that it occurred not long before 1632, when the last 
of the old editions came from the press. The renewed 
popularity of the drama, with Heyw'ood's help to set 
it "upright upon its feet," may have induced the 
bookseller to speculate upon selling a sufiScient num- 
ber to reward bis pains; and, as he cotdd obtain no 
more complete manuscript from the playhouse, he 
was obliged to content himself with reprinting " the 
most corrupted copy," which the author about five 
years afterwards condemned, esplaining, at the same 
time, how it had been surreptitiously procured. 

The second part, (the history of the reign of Eliza- 
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TUl nsTBODUcnos. 

beth) as we have stated, is not at all in the same pre- 
dicament. We probatly liave it in the editions of 1606, 
1609, and 1623, pretty much in the form in which it 
came from Heywood's pen, when it was firat acted, 
quite early in the reign of James I. In the edition of 
1633 we find it most mateiially alt^^d subsequent 
to the "Chorus" (on p. 151 of our reprint); and 
the " Chorus " itself is there new, having been de- 
signed to prepare the spectators for the great event 
about to succeed in the representation, viz., the defeat 
of the Spanish Armada. This incident had been but 
briefly and imperfeclly treated in prcTious editions, 
and it seems more than likely that Heywood himself 
introduced the changes, and made the additions, on 
revival, for the sake of giving the drama increased 
effect and greater novelty. That revival, we take 
it, followed the revival of the first part of the same 
subject, and was perhaps consequent upon the &vour 
with which the renewed performance of the first part 
had been received by public audiences at ibe Cockpit 
Theatre. 

Our impression of this portion of the drama 
(we mean the portion including and following the 
*' Chorus") is from the edition of 1633, under the 
persuasion that the author meant that his work should 
permanently (as fer as such productions were at that 
period considered permanent) bear that shape. How- 
ever, for greater completeness, and to afford ready 
means of comparison, we have subjoined to the pre- 
sent Introduction the brief scenes of this conclusion 
of the drama, as they appear in the impressions of 
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INTRODUCTION. IX 

1606, 1609, and 1623. Thus the Memhers of our 
Society will have before them thia play as Heywood 
first wrote it, and as we may believe he subsequently 
altered it. The fulness and entireness of the second 
part of the whole drama on the story of Queen Eliza- 
beth is in strong contrast with the meagre incom- 
pleteness of the first part. 

The two parts of " Edward IV.," and the two 
parts of "Elizabeth," are the only plays strictly 
founded upon English history that Thomas Heywood 
has left behind him. The first have been long in the 
hands of our Members ; and it will be now seen, that 
in the last the author has proceeded upon the same 
plan, not adhering to minute facts, nor to exact dates, 
farther than suited his purpose as a dramatic poet. 
In this respect, he only followed the example which 
had been set him by Shakespeare, and irom which 
those, who of old adopted similar subjects as the 
foundations of their dramas, did not deviate. They 
allowed the imaginations of their auditors the fii^est, 
fullest, and widest range, and reUed upon the exercise 
of those imaginations to reconcile, not merely impro- 
babilities, but often impossibiUties, in reference to 
time, place, and action. In point of character, as 
regarded the persons of their dramas, they were won- 
derfally consistent ; but their chief aim was to com- 
pose a play that would attract by the novelty of its 
subject, and gratify by the variety of its incidents. 

Besides the first part of " If You know not Me, You 
know Nobody," which is devoted to the " Troubles 
of Queen Elizabeth," Heywood left behind him a 
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X IHTEODDCnON. 

prose narrative of the events of her life, from the 
elevation of her dster to her own accession. In this 
history he goes over many of the circumstances of 
his play; and it is the more worthy of attention, be- 
cause it may be said in- a degree to supply some of 
the obvious deficiencies of his drama, in tiie curtailed 
and decrepit shape in which it has reached our hands. 
Of this work little or no notice has been any where 
taken; and it will be our business on the present 
occasion to supply such extracts from it, as afford 
illustrations of the scenes of the drama which comes 
first in the following sheets. It was printed in Lou- 
don, under the subsequent titie : — 

" Englaod'a Eliz&bett : her Life and Troubles, daring her MiBoritie 
from the CruUe to the Crowne. HiitoricoUf lud open and interwoTen 
with such eminent Passages of State as happened under the Reigne of 
Henry the Eight, Edward the Siit, Q, Mary; all of them aptlj intro- 
docing to the present delation. By Tbo. Beywood. — London, printed by 
John Beale, for Philip Waterhouse, and are to be sold at his Shop at 
St. Riul's head, neere London-stone. 1631." 

This is a small 8vo, or 12mo, of 234 pages, besides 
the preliminary matter, that deserves attention from 
one singular circumstance that has hitherto entirely 
escaped remark. It is that, after the dedication to 
Lord Hunsdon, subscribed " Tho. Heywood," comes 
an Epistie to the Reader, to which the initials N. R. 
are appended, and which must, in fact, have belonged 
to some other production upon the same subject, and 
that production a poem. N. R. (whoever he may 
have been) says, *' I doubt not but that they will 
spare this argument for the worth thereof; and though 
their carping may correct my Poeme, yet they wiU 
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IKTBOBtTCTIOS. XI 

have a reverent respect of the person here drawne 
out." 

N. R. could not be Thomas Heywood ; and his prose 
" relation " of the early events of the life of Eliza- 
beth could not be called, nor considered a "Poem." 
N. R. proceeds to add a passage, which we extract 
partly for its own sake, but principally because it 
relates to an individual who contributed some well 
known lines upon Shakespeare prefixed to the first 
folio of his plays — Hugh Holland. 

" Ab for those passages (soys N. K.) in the character of King Edward 
the Siith, and the Lady Jane Gray and othert — vig ea nostra voco. I 
have borrowed them from my good irieud, Mr. H. H., Stationer ; who 
hath not only conversed with the titlea of bookea, bat hath looked into 
them, and from thence drawn oat that indnstrioiu Collection intituled 
Herologia Anglicana." 

Another circumstance deserves observation, in re- 
ference to Heywood's " England's Elizabeth," before 
we proceed to quote from it. We allude to the fiict 
that, so popular was the work immediately after 
its appearance in London in 1631, it was in the 
very next year reprinted in Cambridge. It was not 
merely a new title-page, with " Cambridge" and the 
date of 1632 upon it, prefixed to some unsold copies, 
but it was entirely a new impression, from different 
types, although for the same bookseller, who perhaps 
had a shop also in the University. This edition is 
likewise incidentally connected with our great drama- 
tist ; since the frontispiece, a portrait of Elizabeth, and 
a work of great delicacy, is by the same artist — 
Martin Droeshout — ^who engraved the head of Shake- 
speare on the title-page of the folio of 1623. This 
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xn raTBODucnoN. 

Cambridge impression of Heywood's *' England's 
Elizabeth " has not any where been mentioned, and 
we do not recollect to have seen the full length of 
the Queen enumerated among the productions of 
Droeshout's graver.' 

We now proceed to make some important extracts 
from Heywood's prose narrative, introducing each 
quotation by a reference to the passage to which it 
relates in his play- 

PAGE 8. 
" Enter Tame and Chandos, teith Soldiers, dram, ^c. 
" Tame. Where'a the Princeaa ? 
" Gage. Oh, my honour'd lords. 
May I preeume with reyereoce to ask 
Wbat mean these arms? Why do you thus beprt 
A poor weak lady, near at point of death V &o. 

In his " England's Elizabeth," Heywood thus speaks 
of this scene : — 

" This which at the first wu ia the Queene but meere suspiUon, bjr 
Bishop Gardliter'd aggravation grew after into her high iadignation, in so 
much that a strict CoDnnissioD was sent down to Ashridge, where shee then 
Bujoumed, to have her with all speede remove from thence, and brought 
up to London, there to answer all such criminal articles aa could be ob- 
jected against her. The charge was committed to Sir John Williams, 
Lord of Tame, Sir Edward Hastings, and Sir Thomas Comwallis, all 
three Councillors of State, and for the better accomplishment of the ser- 
vice, a guard of 250 horsemen were attendaut on them. The Frinceaa 
was at the same time daogerouaty sicke, and even almost bt death : the 
day was quite spent, and the evening come on, newes being brought unto 
her by her servants (much afirighted) that bo great a strength had b^irt 
her house, and in auch a time when her iunocence could not so much as 
dreame of any thing dangerous that might be suggested against her, it 

' The London edition of I63I has no engraver's name to the plate, 
which must have been added in 1632. 
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INTRODUCTIOK. Xlll 

bred in her, howsoeTer, no sniall amazement; but ere sbee conld well 
recollect henelfe, a great rapping was heard at the gate. Shee wnding to 
demand the canw thereof, in stead of retoming on answer, the Lords 
Htept into, the house, nithoat demanding bo much as leave of the porter, 
and coming into the hall, where they met mistress Ashley, a gentlewoman 
that attended her, they willed her to inform her Lady that they had a 
message to deliver from the Queene. The Gentlewoman went np and 
told her what they had said, who sent them word back by her agoine, 
that it being then an nnseasonable &ne of the night, she in her bed and 
dangerously ncke, to intreate them, if not in conrteffie, yet for modestiea 
sake, to defbr the delivery of their meaeage till morning ; but they, with- 
ont ftirtber reply, as shee was returning to the Princeaws chamber, fol- 
lowed her up stairs and pressed in after her, presenting themselves at her 
bedside. At which sight she was suddenly moved, and told them that she 
was not well pleased with their nndvill intrusion. They, by her low and 
faint speech perceiving her debilitie and weakness of body, desired her 
grace's pardon, (the Lord l^me speaking in excuse of all the rest) and 
told her they were sorry to find such infirmity upon her, especially dnce 
it was the Queenes express pleasure that the seventh of that present 
moneth shee must appeore befbre her Majestic, at her Court neere West- 
minster. To whom she answered that the Queene had not a subject in 
the whole kingdom more ready or willing to tender their service and 
loyalty to her Highnesse than herselfe ; yet hoped, withall, in regard of 
her present disability, they who were eye-witnesses of her weake estate 
might in their own charity and goodness dispense with their extremity of 
hast ; but the hast was such and the extremitie so great, that their Com- 
mission was to bring her either alive or dead. A sore Commisaon it is, 
said shee. Hereupon they consulted with her Fhysitians, charging 
them on their allegiance to resolve them whether she might be removed 
thence without imminent perill of her life. Upon conference t<^ether 
they returned answer that she might undergo that journey without death, 
though not without great danger, her infirmity being hozardfiill, but not 
mortoll. Their opinions thus delivered, they told her grace that she must 
of nccesraty prepare herselfe for the morrow's journey." — Page 96, &c 

It will be seen, by the above quotation, that Hey- 
wood uses some of the very same expressions he had 
employed in his play, and such wiU be found to be 
the case hereafter. 
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IKTEODUCTION. 



" EtOer WlMCHEBTEE, SUBSBX, HOWABD, TaMB, ChANDOS, 
and Conitable. 
" Sum. All forbear this place, unless the PrinceaB. 
" Winch. Madam, 
We from tlie Qneen are join'd in full commission. 

\Tkeyeit: eke kneeU. 
" Sua. By your favour, good my lord. 
Ere you proceed. — Madam, although this place 
Doth tie you to this reverence, it becomes not. 
You being a Prinoesa, to deject your knee," &c. 

" Upon the Friday before Palme Sunday, the Biah. of Wincheater, with 
nine more of the Council, convented her : being come before them, and 
offering to kneele, the £&rl of Sussex would by no meane suffer her, but 
commanded a chayre to bee bronght in for her to fdt on. Gardiner, 
Bishop of Winchester, and then Lord Chancellor, taking upon him to be 
the month of the rest, began very sharply to reprove her (as if she had 
beene already convicted) for having a hand in Wiat's rebellion ; to whom 
she mildly answered, with a modest protestation, thatshee had never bad 
the least knowledge of hia practice and proceedings : for proofe whereof^ 
said shee, 'when Wyat at his death was by some malicious enemies of mine 
demanded whether I was any way knowing or accessaiy t» his insurrec- 
tion, even at the parting of life and body, having prepared his sonle for 
heaven, when no dissimnlation can be so much as suspected, even then he 
pronounced me guiltlesse. Besides the like question being demanded of 
Nicholas ThrockmortOQ and James Crofts, at their Arraignment, I was 
likewise cleared by themj and being acquitted by all others, (my lords) 
would you have me to accuse my selfe ?' After this she was questioned 
about a atiiring in the West, nus'd by Sir Peter Carew, but answered to 
every particular so distinctly, that they could not take hold of the least 
circumstance, whereby they might any way strengthen their accusation : 
which Gardiner perceiving, told her that it would be her safest course to 
submit her selfe to the Queene, and to crave pardon of her gracious 
Majestic. Whereunto she answered that submission confest a crime, and 
pardon belonged to a delinquent, either of which being proved by her, she 
would then, and not till then, make use of his Grace's counceU." — 
Page 108. 



.y Google 



INTEODDCTION. 



" B«-mter the Six CoundUort. 
" Wind. It is the pleasure of her Majesty 
That you be Btnught committed to the Tower," &c. 

"In the midst of these conceptioQB, Gatdiner sod the re«t entred the 
chamber, and told her that it was her MajestieB pleasure shee miiBt in- 
stantly be conveyed to the Tower ; that her honsehold was dissolved, and 
all her servants discharged, except her Gentleman Usher, three Gentle- 
women, and two Groomee, and that for her guard 200 northern while 
coates were appointed that night to watch about her lodging, and early 
the next morning to see her safely delivered into the custody of the Lief- 
tenant of the Tower. The very name of Tower strock decpe horror 
into her, insomnch that the cheerful blood forsaking her fresh cheeks left 
nothing hnt ashy palenesse in her visage; shee spake these words — 
' Alasse, my Lords, how comes it that I have so incensed my sister and 
SoveraigneP If it beheld to be either criminal or capitall to be danghter 
to Sing Henry, sigtcr to lf'"g Edward, of sacred memory, or to bee the 
nezt in blood to the Queene, I may then perhaps iacurre as well the 
severity of censure as the rigour of sentence: but otherwise I here pro- 
test, before Heaven and you, I never, either in act or thonght, have as 
yet trespassed against her Majesty; whose pleasure, if it be so that I 
must be confined, and my liberty restrained, my humble suite is unto 
you to be FetiUoners on my behalfe unto her M^esty, that I may be sent 
unto some other place less notorious, that being a prison for Traytors and 
Malefactors in the highest d^ree.' The Earle of Sussex presently re- 
plied that her request was both just and reasonable, desiring the rest of 
the Lords to joine with him in her behalfe; whereupon the Bishop of 
Winchester cut him off, and told him that it was the Queenea absolute 
conmiand, and her pleasure was unalterable." — Page 112. 

PAGE 22. 
" HfU^ G-AQE, Elizabeth, Clabentia, k^ Gentlewoman. 
" Gage. Madaot, you have atepp'd too short, into the 
water," &c. 

" She went ashore, and stepped short, into the water." — Page 122. 
"She was then delivered to the eha^ of th^.Coiiat«bto ot the Tower, 
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who received her ai hie prisoner, and told her that he wonid show her to 
her lodgings J but she, being fUnt, b^an to complaine. The good Earle 
of Snssez, Beeing her colour begin to fkile, and she ready to einke under 
his anneK, caUed for a chayre; but the Constable would not anffer U to 
be brought. Then she tat dovm upon a &ire itone, at which time there 
fell a great shower of raine: the heavens thenuelves did seeme to weepe 
at such inhumane usage. Sussex offered to cut his cloake abont her, but 
she by uo means would admit it. Then the Lieftenent, M. Bridges, in- 
treated hei to withdraw herselfe from the violence of the storm into some 
shelter, to whom she answered, ' I had better to mt here then in a woraer 
place ; for God knoweth, not I, whither yon intend to lead me.* " — 
Page 128. 

PAGE 24. 
" Re-enter GaoE. 
" Gaffe. My lords, the Piinceaa humbly entreiita 
That her owa eervanta may bear up her diet," && 

" She was still kept clone prisoner: the Constable of the Tower, then 
Lord Chamberlaine, would not suffer her own servants to carry up her 
dyet, but put it into the hands of rude and onmannerly soldiers, of which 
she compluning to her Gentleman Ufilier to have that abuse better 
ordered, the Lieftenant not only denyed to see it remedied, but threatened 
him with imprisonment, if he againe did hut urge such a motion : neither 
would he snfier her own cooks to dress her dyet, but mingled his own 
servants with hers." — Page 144. 

PAGE 30. 
" Enter ■Winchester, Beningpield, and Tame. 

" Madam, the Queen, out of her royal bounty. 
Hath freed you from the thraldom of the Tower," &c. 

" From thence (He Tower) [they] conveyed her to Woodstock, under 
the conduct and charge of S^ ^cnry Benningfield, with whom was joyned 
in Commissioa S' John Williams, the Lord of Tame, and a hundred 
Northern Blew-Coatea to attend them. These presenting themselves 
before her, she instantly apprehended them to be her new guardians; but 
at the sight of S'' Heniy, whom she had never till that time seene, she 
Bodunly started backe, and called to one of the lords, privately demanding 
of him, whether the scaffold were yet standing whereon the innocent 
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Lady Jane had not loDg before anfFered t He resolved her that upon 
his honour it was quite t^en downe, and that no memorial thereof waa 
now remaining. Then shee beckoned another noble-man unto her, and 
asked of him what S' Heniy was F if he knew him P or if a private mnr- 
ther were committed to his charge, whether he had not the consdence to 
performe it? Aniwer was made that he was a man whom the Queene 
reelected, and the Cbancellonr much favoured." — 149. 

PAGE 31. 
" Enter Elizabeth, Bemingfield, Gage, and Tame. 
" Omnea. The Lord preaerve thy sweet grace I 
"Eliz. What are these? 
" Gage. The townsnien of the country," &c. 

"The next morning, the country people, understanding which way she 
was to take her journey, had aasemhled themselves in divers places, some 
praying for her preservation and liberty : otherg presented her with nose- 
gayes, and snch expression of their loves as the countrey afforded. The 
inhabitAntS of neighbour villages commanded the Bels to be rung ; so that, 
with the loud acclamations of People, and the sound of Bels, the very 
syre did eccho with the preservation of Elizabeth. Which being perceived 
by &' Henry Benningfleld, he called them rebels and traytois, beating 
them back with his truncheon. As for the ring(^ he made their pates 
ling noone before they were released ont of the stocks. The Princease 
intieated him in their bchalfe, and desired that he would desist from the 

rigour used to the people At every word be spoke he still had np 

bis Commission, which the Princess, taking notice of^ told him he was no 
better than her Goaler. The very name of Goaler moved his patience ; 
but knowing not how to mend himselfe, he humbly intieated her grace 
not to use that name, it bdng a name of dishonour, a scandall to his 
gentry. — ' It is no matter,' (said she) ' Sir Henry ; methinkea that name 
and youi nature agree well together. Let me not beare of that word Com- 
mission : as oft as you but nominate your Commission, so oft will I call 
you Gaoler.' As she passed along towards Windsor, divers of her servants, 
seeing her paase so aadly by the way, b^ng such as had been formerly 
discharged at the dissolution of her honsebold, requested her Grace that 
she would vouchsafe to resolve them whither she waa carryed? to whom 
she sent back an answer in these two narrow words, Tan^uam Ovis. — 
Page 155. 

b 
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PAGE 33. 
" Brtter Beninqfield and Babwick, hu man, 
" Bening. Barwick, is tMs the chair of state ?" &c, 

" Sir Heniy being tbiu oppoied, went np into a chamber, [at the house 
c^ Lord Tune] where was prepared a chayre, two cnahions, and a rieb 
carpet for her grace to dt in ; but he, impatient to see snch princely for- 
nitnre for her entertainment, rather than bee shonld not bee taken notice 
of, like SoatrstuB, (tic) that set the Temple of Diana on fire onely to get 
him » name, hee preanmptuonsly sate in the cha^re, and called one Bar- 
vicke, hii man, to pull off hia bootes : which being known alJ over the 
hoofte, he yna well derided for his nndvill behavwur." — Page 160. 

PAGE 35. 
"£nfer Elizabeth, Beningpield, Clabentia, Tame, 

Gage, and Baewick. 
" Eliz. What fearful terror doth aasail my heart 7" &c. 
" He [her Gentleman Usher] found S'' Henry Benningtield and the 
Lord of Tame walking together, and having singled out the L. of Tame, 
told him that the cause of his coming was to be lesolred, whether there 
were any secret plot intended against her grace that night or no F and if 
there were, that he and his fellows might know it, for they ehould account 
tbemselres happy to lose their lives in her rescue. The Lord of Tame 
nobly replyed that all snch feares were needleese, for if any such thing 
were attempted, he and all his followers would spend their blouds in her 
defence." — Page 153. 

PAGE 37. 
" [BehinGFIEld taJcet a book and looks into it. 
" Bening. What has she written here?" 
" Before her departure from Woodstocke, having private noUce that 
one M, Edmond TremMne and M. Smithweeke were on the racke, and 
strictly urged to have accused her innocence, at her remove ttata thence 
shee wrote these two verBen with her diamond in a glasse window : 
' Much suspected by me. 
Nothing proved can be, 

' Quoth Elizabeth, Prisoner.' 
Immediately after, order came down to bring her up to Court." — Page 188. 
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PAGE 40. 
" Winck. Fellow, what then ? — This warrant that concerns 
The Princess' death shuffle amongst the rest : 
Hell ne'er peruse' t." 

" In the mterini, a wairsnt came downe, under seale, for her execution. 
Gardiner was the onely Deedalna and inventor of the engine ; but Master 
Bridges had the honour of her delivery ; for be no sooner received the 
warrant, bnt, mistrusting false play, presently made hast to the Qneen. 
Shee was no sooner informed, bnt renounced the least knowledge thereof, 
called Gardiner and others whom she Mupected before her, blamed them 
for their inhumane usage of her, and tooke advice for her better security ; 
and thus was Achitophel's bloudy device prevented." — Page 146. 

PAGE 44. 
" Queen. Call the Prmcesa I 

" [Exeunt /or the Princess. Philip behind the arras." 

" At last, afler many letters written, long suite, and great Mends made, 
she was admitted to the presence of the Queene, whose face in two years 
and more she hadnot seene. King Philip havingbefore mediated for her, 
and placed himselfe, nnknowoe to the Queene, behind the hangings of 
Arras, on purpose to heoie the discourse, her grace, about ten of tbeclocke 
at night, was sent for into the presence King Philip, having pri- 
vately overheard the conference, was now Ailly settled in a good opinion 
of her loyalty." — Page 197. 

PAGE 54. 
" Sennet (Aout the stage in order. The Mayor of London 

meets titem. 
" Mayor. I from this city, London, do present 
This purse and Bihle to your Majestj," && 

" But being come to the Little Conduit in Cheape, shee perceived an 
offer of Love, and demanded what it might signify ? One told her Grace 
that there was placed Time, ''nme, Timel' (said ihee) 'and T^me, I 
praise my God, hath brought me hither. But what is that other with 
the Books Y She was resolved that it was Truth, the daughter of Time, 
presenting the Bible in English, wherennto she answered, * I thanke the 
b2 
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Citie for thia gnift above all the rest : it w a Booke which I will often 
and often read over.' Then she commanded Sir John Ferret, one of the 
Knights that held tip the Canopie, to go and receive the Bible ; bnt being 
infonned that it was to bee let downe nnto her bj a mlken string, ibee 
commanded him to stay. In the int«nni, a Purse of gold was presented 
hy the Beeorder, in the behalfe of the City, which shee received with her 
owne hand." — Page 234. 

Heywood was not bom at the time when Elizabeth 
came to the throne, but George Whetstone, a poet 
and prose writer of eminence, was perhaps an eye- 
witness of the ceremonial of the Queen's passage 
through Cheapside ; and in his " English Myrrour," 
1586, a work of much learning and interest, with 
many minute points of history, he thus speaks of the 
event above recorded : 

" Her majestic WHS in Cheape aide presented with the holy Bible in 
English, which she reverently kissed and thaukefUly received, as hir 
spiritoall comfort, her temporall crosse, and godly connsellor. The Maior 
of London presented her majesty a thousand marks in a punee, with 
hnmble petition that she wonld continue their good lady: she gave 
answer, that if need required, she wonld willingly spend her blood in their 
defence, which magnanimous saying all bet after actions declared." — 
Book II., p. 132. 

The notes we have appended to the first part, " If 
You know not Me, You know Nobody, or the Troubles 
of Queen Elizabeth," will supply other necessary in- 
formation, and serve farther to show the great incom- 
pleteness of the play. Not a few other dramas of the 
time are in the same condition, beginning with Mar- 
lowe's " Massacre at Paris," and coming down to 
Dekker and Webster's " History of Sir Thomas 
Wyat." In the interval of about twenty years be- 
tween these two dramas others were published, which. 
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like them, must have been printed from short-hand 
notes; and we consider it a point, now established 
beyond contradiction, that one of them was the unique 
edition of " Hamlet," in 1603, the property of the 
Duke of Devonshire. 

Only a few words remain to be said, in explanatioi) 
of the pages which conclude our present volume. 
They are cancels for Heywood's play, " A Woman 
killed with Kindness," which formed part of our last 
issue, in execution of our undertaking to complete an 
edition of the dramatic works of that poet. Our 
readers are aware, that that drama was unavoidably 
taken from '* the third edition," although we were able 
to state, of our own knowledge, that a copy of the^rst 
edition once existed. When we reprinted " A Woman 
killed with Kindness," the great supplemental manu- 
script catalogue of books in the British Museum, in 
153 volumes, had not been placed upon the shelves 
of the Beading-Room ; and on taking down letter H, 
not very long after it was made accessible, we were 
surprised to see that it contained the first edition 
of which we had been in search for twenty years. It 
had been in the Museum since the date of Mr. 
Bright's sale, and we might have searched for it per- 
haps twenty years longer, had not recent circum- 
stances occasioned the speedy preparation of the 
catalogue of the works acquired by our national 
library during the last four or five years. 

The discovery of this original edition of 1607 has 
shown that not a few errors of importance Iiad crept 
into the later impression of 1617 ; and to cure these 
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unavoidable defects, for which we, at least, were not 
to blame, the cancels have been rendered necessary. 
We have availed ourselves of this opportunity of 
correcting one or two mistakes for which we are 
responsible, but which those who are at all ac- 
quainted with the difficulty of editing old plays will 
be prepared to excuse, 

J. P. C. 
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A peal of Chambers. 

[The following is the condnnon of the second part of " If Yon 
knotr not Me, You know Nobody," as it stands in the editions of 
1606, 1609, and J623. The edition of 1609 has the woodcut of 
Queen Elizabeth upon the title-page, which is not the case with 
the edition of 1606; and it is not fonnd on the title-page of the 
edition of 1633, fh>m which the lost port of the drama is printed 
in the body of our volume.] 

Ent^ Que«n, Hdnsdon, Leicester, Drum, Colours, 
and Soldiers. 

Queen. A etaod, there, lords! Whence comes this 
sound of shot ? 

Leic. Please it, yoxa majesty, 'tis thought the fleet 
Lately diacover'd by your subject Fleming, 
Biding along the coasts of France and Dunkirk, 
Is met and fought with by your Admiral. 

Queea. Heaven prosper Mb proceedings ! Hark, my 
loid; 
Still it increaseth. Oh, bad God and nature 
Given us proportion man-lite to our mind, 
We'd not stand here, fenc'd in a wall of anns. 
But have been present in these sea alarms. 

Hutu. Your royal resolution hath created 
Kew spirits in your soldiers' breasts, and made 
Of one man three. 

Enter a Post. 

Queen. Make way, there I — What's the news? 

Pott. Your royal fleet bids battle to the Spuiiards, 
Whose number, with the advantage of the wind, 
Gives them great odds ; but the undaunted worth 
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And well known valour of your Admiral, 
Sir Francis Drake, and Martin Frobieher, 
Give us aeaured hope of victory. 

Queen. Where did the royal naviea first encounter? 

Pogt. From Dover cli^ we might discern them join, 
Bat such a cloud of smoke environed them. 
We could discover naught of their proceedings ; 
For the great Spanish fleet hod wind and tide. 
God and good hearts stand on your Qrace's side. 

Qtie»n. There's for thy news. — He that first lent me 
breath, 
Stand in the right of wrong'd Elizabeth. 

Omnes. Crod and his angels for Elizabeth. 

Enter another Port. 

Queen. Welcome, a' God's name I What's the news, 
my friend? — 
Alaa, good man, his looks speak for his tongue. — 
How stands the sea fight ? 

Pott. Most contrajious. 
The Spanish fleet, cast in a warlike rank. 
Like a half moon, or to a full bent bow. 
Wait for advantage ; when, amongst the rest, 
Sir Martin Frobisher, blinded with smoke. 
And fir'd in heart with emulating honour. 
Gave the proud Spaniard a broadside of shot: 
But being within the compass of their danger. 
The distant comers of the crippled fieet 
Circled him round. This valiant Frobisher, 
With all hie brave and gallaat followers. 
Are folded in death's arms. 

Queen. If he survive, 
He shall be nobly ransom'd: if he die, 
He lives an honour to his nation. — 
How fares our Admiral ! 
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Poit. Bravely he fighte j 
Directs with judgment, and with heedful care 
Offends the foe. England ne'er bred 
Men that at sea fight better managed. 

Queea. It cheers my blood ; and if my Grod be pleased. 
For Bome neglected duty in oureelf, 
To punish us with lose of them at sea. 
His will be done : yet will we pray for them. 
If they return, ourself will be the first 
Will bid them welcome. — ^What says valiant Leicester ? 
Thou wilt not leave me, wilt thou ? Dost thou look 

pale?— 
What sajB old Hunsdon 7 — Nay ; 111 speak thy part. 
Thy hand, old Lord ; I am sure I have thy heart 

[A noiie witkin, cnfing, " A Frobieher I" 

Enter a Captain. 

Queen. Then, let both heart and hand 
Be bravely need, in honour of our land. — 
Before thou speak'et, take that : if he be dead, 
A Queen will see hie funeral honoured. 

Cap. When the foes' diips 
Had grasp'd his ships within a steelly ^rdle, 
The valiant Capt^n, oT^tsharg'd with her, 
Having no room for cowardice or fear, 
Gave all his ordinance a gallant chaige, 
Cheer'd up his soldiers, mann'd up his fights. 
And standi]^ barehead bravely on the deck. 
When dangerous shot, as thick as April h^ 
Dropp'd by his ears, he waVd his warlike sword, 
And, with a bold defiance to the foe, 
The watchword given, his ordinance let fly 
With auch a liiry, tlut it broke their ranks. 
Shattered their sides, and made their warlike ships 
Like drunkards reel, and tumble side to side. 
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But to conclude, such was the will of He&Ten, 
And the true spirit of that gentleman. 
That, being thought hopeless to be preserved. 
Yet, in war's despite, and all the Spaniards' scofi^ 
He brought hie ship and soldiers bravely off. 

Queen. War's spite, indeed ! and we, to do lum right. 
The abip he swl'd in, fought in, call Warspite. — 
Now, noble soldiers, rouse your hearts, like me. 
To noble resolution : if any here 
There be that love us not, or harbour fear. 
We give him liberty to leave our camp 
Without displeasure. 
Our army's royal, so be equal our hearts ; 
For with the meanest here Til spend my blood. 
And so to lose it count my only good. — 
A inarch ! lead on i well meet the worst can fall : 
A maiden Queen will be your General 

They march one teay out. At the other door. Enter 
Sir FbjlncIS Dra££, with colours and omignt taken 
from the Spaniard!. 

What mean tttese Spanish ensigns, in the hands 
Of English subjects ? 

Drake. Honourable Queen, 
They show that Spaniards' lives are in the hands 
Of England's sovereign. 

Queen England's God be prais'd ! 
But prithee, Drake — for well I know thy name. 
And m not be unmindful of thy worth- 
Briefly rehearse the danger of the battle. 
Till Furbisher was rescued we have heard. 

Drake. The danger after that was worse than then. 
Valour a' both sides strove to rise with honour : 
As is a pwr of balance, once made even. 
So stood the day, iuclin'd to neither side. 
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Sometimes we yielded ; but like a ram 
That makes returnment to redouble strength, 
Theu forc'd them yield ; when our Lord Admiral 
Following the chase, Pedro, their Admiral, 
With many knighte and captains of account, 
Were by his noble deeds ta'en prisoners. 
And under his conduct are safely kept. 
And axe by this time landed at St. Margaret's : 
From whence they mean to march along by land. 
And at St. James' hell greet your Majesty. 
These Spanish en^gns, tokens of our conquest. 
Our captains took &om off their batter'd ships. 
Such as stood out, we sunk ; such as submitted, 
Tasted our English mercy, and survive. 
Vassals and prisoners to your sovereignty. 

Queen. Next under God your valours have the pr^se ! 
Dismiss our camp, and tread a royal march 
Towards St. James', where, in martial order, 
Well meet and parley our Lord Admiral, 
And set a ransom of bis prisoners. 
As for tiiose ensigns, see them safely kept; 
And give commandment to the Dean of Paul's 
He not forget, in his next learned sennon. 
To celebrate this conquest at Paul's Cross ; 
And to the audience in our name declare 
Our thanks to Heaven in universal prayer : 
For, tho' our enemies be overthrown, 
'Tis by the hand of Heaven, and not our own- 
On 1 sound a call 1 — Now, loving countrymen, 
Subjects, and fellow solders, that have left 
Your weeping wives, your goods, and children, 
And laid your lives upon the edge of death. 
For good of England and Elizabeth, 
We thank you all. Those that for us would bleed. 
Shall find us kind to them, and to their seed. 
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We here dismisa you, and l^iw«^Ml our camp. 
Again we thank you : pleaseth Qod we live, 
A greater recompence than thanks well ^Te. 

AIL Our liveB and livings for Elizabeth I 

Queen, Thanks ; general thanka. — 
Towards London march we to a peaceful thi-one: 
We wish no wars, yet we must guard our own. 

[^Exeunt. 
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YOU KNOW NO BODIE; 



The troubles of Queene Elizabeth. 



AT LONDON, 
Printed for Nathaniel Butter. 1605. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS." 

Fhiup of Si«in. 

Gaxdineb, Bishop of Winchecter. 

ConsUble of the Tower. 

Lord CbamberlaiD. 

Sussex. 

Tahr. 

CEANDOa. 
HOITARD. 
Sir Hbhrt BBMIKaPIBLD. 

Sir Hkhbt Casbv. 

Sir John Brocket. 

Sir William Sentlov. 

Greshah, 

Lord idsyor, &&, of London. 

Ga«e. 

DoDDS. 

BabVick. 

Doctors OwiNB (Lnd Wbhditb. 

Sei^eant Tnnnpeter. 

Puraiivant. 

Engliehman and Spaniard. 
Cardinal Folk (in the Dumb Show). 

Mast, Qneeu of Eagland. 
FrinceM Elizabeth. 
Clarehtia. 
Gentlemen, Gentlenomen, Sotdiere, Servants, Attendants, Thre 
Poor Men, Cook, Pantler, Boy, &c 

' Not prefixed to the old editions. 
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IF YOU KNOW NOT ME, YOU KNOW 
NOBODY; 

OB, 

THE TROUBLES OF QUEEN ELIZABETH. 



Enter SdsSex and Lord ChaTnbarlain. 

Suu. Good morrow, my good Lord Chomberldn. 

L. Cham. Many good morrows to my good Lord of 
Sussex. 

Sum. Who's with the Queen, my lord ? 

L. Cham. The Cardinal of Winchester, the Lord 
of Tame, the good Lord Chandos ; and, besides, Lord 
Howard, Sir Hetuy Beningfield, and divers others. 

Suss. A word, my lord, in private. 

Enter Tame and Chando8. 

CAand. Touching the Queen, my lord, who now sita 
high. 
What thinks the realm of Philip, th' Emperor's son, 
A marriage by the Council treated of? 

Tame. Pray God 't prove welL 

Suet. Good morrow, lords. 

Tame. Good morrow, my good Lord of Sussex. 

Chand. I cry your honour's mercy. 

L. Cham. Good morrow to the Lords of Tame and 
Chandos. 

TaToe. The like to you, my lord. As you were 

b2 
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Enter Lord Howabd and Sir Henrt Beninofield. 

Bening. CoQcemiiig Wyat uid the Kentish rebels, 
Their overthrow is past : the rebel dnkef^ 
That sought \>y all means to proclum Queen Jane, 
Chiefly Northumberland, for Guilford's soke 
He forc'd his brother duke into that war ; . 
Bat each one had hie merit 

Hott. Oh, my lord. 
The law proceeded 'gunst their great offence. 
And 'tis not well, since they have suffered judgment. 
That we should raise their scandal, bdng dead : 
'TIS impious, not by true judgment bred. 

8uu. Good morrow, my lord; good morrow, good 
Sir Henry. 

Bening. Pardon, my lord, I saw you not till now. 

L. Cham. Good morrow, good Lord Howard. 

How. Your honours. The like to you, my lords. 

Tame. With all my heart, Lord Howard. 

L. Cham. Forward, I pray. 

Suet. The Suffolk men, my lord, were to the Queen 
The very sturs by which she did ascend : 
She's greatly bound unto them for their loves. 

Enter Cardinal of Wincheeter. 

Wineh. Good morrow. Lords. Attend the Queen into 
the presence. 

Sttee. Your duties, lords. \Exemit omnei. 

Enter Tame bearing the pwrie, Chandos the mace, 
HowA&D the Keptre, Sussex the crotcn: then, the 
Queen ; after her Gaedinee, Sehtlow, Gage, and 



Queen. By God's ae»Btance, imd the power of Heaven, 
We are instated in our brother's throne ; 
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And all those powers that wtur'd agfunat our right. 
By help of Heaven and your friendly md, 
Diapere'd and fled, here we may sit secure. 
Our heart is joyful, lords ; our peace is pure. 

Enter DoDDS. 

Doddt. I do beseech your majesty, peruse 
This poor petition. 

Qu^en. Oh, Master Dodda, 
We are indebted to you for your love. 
You stood Us in great stead, even in our ebb 
Of fortune, when our hopes were near declined, 
And when our state did bear the lowest sail, 
"Which we have reason to requite, we know. — 
Kead his petition, my good Lord Cardinal. 

Doddi. 0\ gracious sovereign I let my lord, the 
duke. 
Have the perusing of it. 
Or any other that is near yojr grace. 
He will be to our suit an opposite. 

Winch. And reason, fellow. — Madam, 
Here is a large recital and upbraiding 
Of your highness' sovereignty : the Suffolk men. 
That lifted you to the throne, and here possess'd you, 
Chiim your promise you made to them about rebgion. 

Dodds. True, gracious sovereign ; 
But that we do upbrud your majesty. 
Or make recital of our deeds forepaat, 
Other than conscience, honesty, and zeal. 
By love, by fiuth, and by our duty bound 
To you, the true and next suocessive heir. 
If you contrary this, I needs must say. 
Your skilless tongue doth make our well-tun'd words 
Jar in the Prince's ears ; and of our text 
You make a wrong conetmotion. Gracious Queen, 
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Your humble subjects prostrate in my mouUi 
A general suit : when we first flock'd to jou, 
And made first head with ^ou at Fnunlingham, 
'Twas thus concluded, that we, your liegemen, 
Should still enjoy our consciences, and use 
That faith which in King Edward's days was held 
CanonicaL 

WincA. May't please your highnesa, note 
The commons' insolence : they lie you to conditions, 
And set limits to your Uking. 

Quem. They shall know 
To whom their faithful duties they do owe : 
Since they, the limbs, the head would seek to sway. 
Before they govern, they shall leam t'obey. 
See it severely order'd, Winchester. 

WincA. Away with him I it shall bo thoroughly 
Bcaon'd; 
And you upon the pillory three days stand. 

, [E/rit D0DD8. 

Beninff. Has not your sister, gracious Queen, a hand 
In these petitions ? "Well your highness knows. 
She is a favourite of these heretics. 

Winch. And well remember'd. Is't not probable 
That she in Wyat's expedition. 
And other insurrection lately quell'd, 
Was a confederate ? If your highness 
Will your own estate preserve, you must 
Foresee fore danger, and cut off all such 
As would your safety prejudice. 

Beninff. Such is your sister, a mere opposite 
To us in oiu* opinion ; and, besides. 
She's next successive, should your majesty 
Die issueless, which Heaven defend. 

Omne». Which Heaven defend. 

Beninff. The state of our religion would decline. 
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Quem. Mj loida of Tame and Chandos, 
You two shall have a firm conuniaaioa aeal'd 
To fetch our ^eter, yonng Elizabeth, 
From Aflhridge, where ehe lies, and with a band 
Of armed eoldiere to conduct her up 
To London, where we will hear her. 

Smit. Qracioufl Queen, 
She only craves but to behold your &ce, 
That she might clear herself 
Of all supposed treason, still protesting 
^e is as true a Bubject to your grace. 
As lives this day. 

Winek. Do you not hear with what a saucy impudence 
This Sentlow here presumes? 

Quern. Away with himl III teadi him know his 
place ; \Bxit Sbntlow. 

To frown when we frown, stnile on whom we grace. 

Winch. 'Twill be a means to keep the rest in awe. 
Making their sovereign's brow to them a law. 

Queen. All those that seek our sister's cause to favour, 
Let them be lodged. 

Winch. Young Courtenay, Earl of Devonshire, seems 
chiefly 
To affect her faction. 

Queen. Conunit him to the Tower, 
Till time affords ue and our Council breathing space. — 
[_A horn within. 
Whence is that Post P 

Enter Lord Constable, mth letters. 

Cona. My sovereign, it m from Southampton. 

Queen. Our secretary, unseal them. 
And return us present answer of the contents. 
"What's the main bu^ess? 

l^She tpeaki to the Lord ComtaMe. 
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CoTut. That Philip, Prince of Spun, 
Son to the Emperor, ie safely arrived, 
And landed at Southampton. 

Qtieen. Prepare to meet him, lords, with all onr pomp. 

Sow. Prepare you, lords, witli onr fair Queen to ride; 
And hie high princely state let no man hide. 

Queen. Set forward, lords: this sudden news is sweet ; 
Two royal lovers on the mid way meet, [^nwunt omnet. 

Enter Magter G-ags and a Gentlewoman. 

Gage. Good morrow, mistress. Came you from the 
Princess? 

Oentleie. Master Gage, I did. 

Gape. How &res her grace ? 

Gentiew. Oh, wondrous crazy, gentle Master Gage. 
Her sleeps are all unquiet, and her head 
Beats, and grows giddy with continual grie£ 

Gaffe. God grant her comfort, and release her ptuo. 
So good a lady few on earth remun. 

Enter the Clown. 

Cloten. Oh, arm! arm I arm I 

Gage. How now I what's the matter? 

Clown. Oh Lord I the house ie beset : soldiers are as 
hot as fire, are ready to enter every hole about the 
house ; for aa I was atop of the stack, the sound of the 
drum hot me such a box on the ear, that I came tum- 
bling down the stack, with a thousand billets a'top on 
me. Look about, and help, for God's sake I 

Gaffe. Heaven guard the Princess ! grant that all be 
weUI 
This drum, I fear, will prove her pae^ng bell. 

Enter Tame and Chandos, with SoUieri, drum, ^c. 

Tame. Where's the Princess? 
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Gage. Oh, my bonour'd lords, 
May I presume with reverence to aak 
What mean these arms ? Why do you thus be^rt 
A poor weak lady, near at point of death. 

Ckofid. Besolve the Princess we must speak with her. 

G«atleu). My lorda. 
Know, there is no admittance to her presence 
Without the leave first granted from herself. 

TaTw. Go, tell her we must, and wiU. 

Gentlew. I'll certify so much. [Exit. 

Gage. My lords, as you are honourably horn. 
As you did love her father, or her brother, 
Aa you do owe allegiance to the Queen, 
In pity of her weakness and low state. 
With beat (5f favour her commiserate. 

Re-enter Gentlewoman. 

Gentlew. Her grace entreats you but to stay till mom. 
And then your meseage shall be heard at full. 

Chand. 'Xis from the Queen, and we will speak with 

her. 
Gentler. Til certify so much. 
Tame. It shall not need. — Press after her, my lord. 

Enter Elizabeth, in her bed. Doctor Owine and 
Doctor Wendith. 

Eliz. We are not pleas'd with your iutmdon, lords. 
le your haste such, or your affairs so urgent, 
That suddenly, and at this time of night. 
You press on me, and will not stay till mom ? 

Tame. Sorry we are, sweet lady, to behold you 
In this sad plight 

Eliz. And I, my lords, not glad. 
My heart, oh, how it beats 1 

Chand. Madam, 
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Oor message, and our duty from onr Queen, 
We come to tender yon. It u her pleaenre 
That you, the eeventh day of this mimtli, appear 
At WeBtminster. 

£3iz. At Westminster? My lords, no soul more 
glad than I 
To do my duty to her majesty ; 
fiut I am sorry at the heart — My heart I 
Good doctor, ruse me. Oh, my heart 1 — I hope, my 

lords. 
Considering my extremity and weakness. 
You will dispense a little with yout haste. 

Tame. Doctor Owine and Doctor Wendith, 
You are the Queen's physicians, truly sworn 
On your allegiance : 

As before her highness you will answer it^ 
Speak, may the Princess be remov'd with life F 

Dr. Ote. Not without danger, lords, yet without 
death. 
Her fever is not mortal ; yet yon see 
Into what danger it hath brought the Princess. 

Ckand. Is your opinion so ? 

Dr. Wend. My judgment is. 
Not deadly, but yet dangerous. 
No sooner shaU she come to take the lur 
But she will faint ; and, if not well prepared 
And attended, her life is in much danger. 

Ta^ne. Madam, we take no pleasure to deliver 
So strict a message. 

Eliz. Nor I, my lords, to hear 
A message delivered with such strictness. 
Well, must I go ? 

Ghand. So says the Queen. 

Eliz. Why, then, it must be so. 

Tame. To-morrow, eariy, then, you must prepare. 
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Eliz. 'Tis many a morrow wnce my feeble l^a 
Felt this my body's weigbt. — Ob, I ebuU itunt I 
And if I taste the rawnesB of the air, 
I am but dead; indeed, I am but dead. 
'Tie late : conduct these lords unto their chambers, 
And cheer them well, for they have joumied hard. 
Whilst we prepare ue for to-morrow's joamey. 

Chand. Madam, the Queen hath sent her litter for 
you. 

Eliz. The Queen is kind, and we will strive with 
death 
'To tender her our life. 
We are her subject, and obey her best. 
Good night : we wish you what we want — good rest 
[Exeunt omne». 

Enter Quern Maey, Philip, and aM the Nohlee but 
Tame and Chandos. 

Qu^en. Thus, in the face of Heaven, and broad eye 
Of all the multitude. 

We give a welcome to the Spanish Prince. — 
Those plausive shouts, which give you entert^. 
Echo as much to the Almighty's ears. 
And there they sound with pleasure, that excels- 
The clamoi'ous trumpets and loud ringing bells. 

Phil. Thrice excellent and ever gnioious Frincess, 
Doubly famous for virtue and for beauty. 
We embrace 

Your large- stretcb'd honours with the arms of love. 
Our royal marriage, treated first in heaven. 
To be solemniz'd here, both by Grod's voice 
And by our love's consent, we thus embrace. 
Now Spun and England, two populous kingdoms 
That have a long time been oppos'd 
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In hostile emulation, shall be at one. 

This shall be Spanish England, oars Snglish Spain. 

[Flourish, 

Qtieen. Hark the redoubling echoes of the people I 
How it proclaims thmr loves, and welcome to this 
union. 

PhiL Then, here, before the piUara of the land. 
We do embrace and make r public contract. 
Our souls are joyful : then, bright heaven, smile. 
Whilst we produm our new-united style. 

Queen, Bead, Sussex. 

Sues, (reads), "Philip and Mary, by the grace of 
God, King and Queen of England, Spain, France, and 
Ireland ; Kng and Queen of Naples, Sidlia, Leon, and 
Arragon; Arch-duke and Duchess of Austria, Bur- 
gundy, of Brabant, Zealand, of Holland: Prince and 
Princess of Sweave; Count and CountesB of Haa- 
bui^he, Marlorca, Sardinia, of the firm land and the 
mun ocean-sea ; Palatines of Jerusalem, of Hainault ; 
Lord and Lady of Freezland, and of the Isles; and 
Governor and Governess of all Africa and Asia." 

Omnes. Long live the King and Queen I \FlowisA. 

King and Qit. We thank you alL 

L. Const, When please your highness to solemnize 
this your nuptials ? 

Queen. The twenty-fifith day of this month, July. 

PhiL It likes us welL But, royal Queen, we waat 
One lady at this high solemnity : 
We have a sister call'd Elizabeth, 
Whose virtues, and endowments of the mind. 
Have filled the ears of Spwn. 

Winch. Great are the causes, dow too long to say. 
Why she, my sovereign, should be kept away. 

Cotitt. The Lords of Tame and Chandos are re- 
turned. 
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Enter Take and Chandos, and Gage. 

Queen, How fares our sister t Ib she come along? 

Tame. We found the Princess fuck, and in great 
danger; 
Yet did we urge our strict commission : 
She much entreated that she might be spared 
Until her health and strength might be restored, 

Ckand. Two of jour highness' doctors we then called. 
And charged them, as they would answer it. 
To tell the truth, if that our journey's toil 
Might he no prejudice unto her life. 
Or if we might with safety bring her thence. 
They answered, that we might. We did so. 
Here she is, to do her duty to yonr majesty. 

Queen. Let her attend: we will find a time to hear 
her. 

Phil. But, royal Queen, yet, for her virtues' sake. 
Deem her offences, if she have offended. 
With all the lenity a uster can. 

Queen. My Lord of Wmchester, my Lord of Susseii, 
Lords Howard, Tame, and Chandos, 
Take you commission to examine her 
Of all supposed crimes. — So, to our nuptials. 

Phil. What festival more royal hath been seen. 
Than 'twixt Spiun's Prince, and England's royal Queen? 
[Exeunt. 

Enter Elizabeth, her Geatlewoman, and three household 
Servants, 

Eliz. Is not my gentleman-usher yet returned ? 

Gentlew). Madam, not yet. 

Eliz. O, God ! my fear hath been 
Good physic ; hut the Queen's displeasure, that 
Hath cur'd my body's imperfection, 
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Hath made my heart nek, farun uck, and rick even to 

death. 
What are you t 

1 Sarv. Your household officers and humble Bervanta, 
Who, DOW your house, fair Princess, is dissolved. 
And qiute broke up, come to attend your grace. 

EUe. We thank you, and are more indebted to your 
loves 
Than we have power or virtue to requite. 
Alas ! I am all the Queen's, yet nothing of myself; 
But God and innocence, 
Be you my patrons, and defend my cause. — 
Why weep you, gentlemen? 

Cooi. Not for ourselves : men are not made to weep 
At their own fortunes. Our eyes are made of fire ; 
And to extract water from fire is hard. 
Nothing but such a Princeee* grief as yours. 
So good a lady, and so beautiful, so absolute a mistress, 
And perfect, as you ever have been. 
Have power to do't : your sorrow makes us sad. 

JSUz. My innocence yet makes my heart as light 
As my front's heavy. All that Heaven sends is welcome. 
Gentlemen, divide these few crowns amongst you : 
I am now a prisoner, and shall want nothing. 
I have some friends about her mi^esty 
That are providing for me all things, all things ; 
Ay, even my grave ; and being possess'd of that, 
X shall need nothing. Weep not, I pray ; 
Bather, you should rejoice. If I miscarry 
In this enterprise, and you ask why, 
A vir^n and a martyr twth X cUe. 

Enter Gage. 

Gaffe. He that first gave you life, protect that life 
From those that wish your death. 



.y Google 



YOU KNOW NOBODY, 15 

Eliz. What's my offence ? who be my accusers ? 

Gc^e. Mibdam, that the Queeo and Winchester best 
know. 

EUz. What says the Queen unto my late peti- 
tion? 

Ga^e. You are denied tbat grace : 
Her majesty will not admit you conference. 
Sir William Sentlow, nrging that motion. 
Was first committed, ^nce sent to the Tower, 
Madam, in brief, your foes are the Queen's friends, 
Your friends her foes. 
Six of the Council are this day appointed 
To examine you of certain articles. 

Eliz. They shall be welcome. My God, in whom I 
trust. 
Win help, deliver, save, defend the just 

Enter Winchester, Sussex, Howaed, Tame, 
ChandoS, and Constable. 

Suss. All forbear this place, unless the Princess. 

WincA. Madam, 
We from the Queen are join'd in fulLcommission. 

[Theynt: ghe kneeU. 

Suts. By your favour, good my lord. 
Ere you proceed. — Madam, although this place 
Doth tie you to this reverence, it becomes not. 
You being a Princess, to deject your knee. — 
A chur there I 

Eliz. My duty with my fortunes doth agree, 
And to the Queen, in you, I bend my knee. 

Suss. You shall not kneel where Sussex aits in 
place. — 
The chamber-keeper ! A ch^, there, for her grace I 

Winch. Idadam, perhaps you censure hardly 
That was enforc'd in this commission. 
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EKz. Know you yoar own guilt, my good Lord 
Chancellor, 
That yon Kocnse yonnelf F I tliink not so : 
I am of this mind — ^no man ia my foe. 

Winch, Madam, 
I would you would sohmit unto her highness. 

Miz. Submit, my Lord of Winchester! "lis fit 
That none but base offenders should submit 
No, no, my lord: I easily spy your drift: 
Having nothing whereon you can accuse me. 
Do seek to have myself myself betray ; 
So by myself my own blood should be spilt. 
Confess submission, I confess a guilt. 

Tame. What answer you to Wyat's late rebellion ? 
Madam, 'tis thought that you did set them on. 

£liz. Who is't will say so? Men nuy much sus- 
pect. 
But yet, my lord, none oan my life detect. 
I a confederate with those Kentish rebels ! 
K I e'er saw, or sent to them, let the Queen take my 

head. 
Hath not proud Wyat suffer'd for his offence ? 
And in the purging both of soul and body ibr Heaven, 
Did Wyat then accuse Elizabeth? 

Sate. Madam, he did not. 

Eliz. My reverend lord, I know it. 

Hote. Madam, he would not. 

£liz. Oh, my good lord, he could not. 

Su»s. The same day 
Thrograorton was arr^gn'd in the Guildhall, 
It was impos'd on him, whether this Princeas 
Had a hand with him, or no : he did deny it — 
Clear'd her fore his death, yet accus'd others. 

Eliz, My Grod be prised ! 
This is news but of a minute old. 
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Ckand. WL&t answer you to Sir Peter Carew, in the 
■ West— 
The Western rebels ? 

Eliz. Ask the unboni infant; see what that will 
answer ; 
For that and I are both alike in guilt. 
Let not by rigour innocent blood be spilt 

Winch. Come, madam; answer brieiiy to these trea- 

BOUB. 

Eliz. Treason, my lord ! If it be treason 
To be the daughter to the eighth Henry, 
Sister to Edward, and the next of blood 
Unto my gradous sovereign, now the Queen, 
I am a traitor : if not, I spit at treason. 
In Henry's reign, this law could not have stood. 
Oh, God I that we should suffer for our blood .' 

C&mt. Madam, 
The Queen must hear you ^ng another song. 
Before you part with us. 

Eliz. My God doth know, 
I can no note but truth ; that with heaven's King 
One day in choirs of angels I shall sing. 

Winch. Then, madam, you'll not Bubmit F 

Eliz. My life I will, but not as guilty. 
My lords, let pale offenders pardon crave : 
If we offend, law's rigour let us have. 

Winch. You are stubborn. — Come, let's certify the 
Queen. 

Tame. Boom for the lords, there ! [Exeunt Council. 

Eliz. Thou Power Eternal, Innocents' just guide. 
That sways the sceptre of all monarchies. 
Protect the guiltless from these ravening jaws. 
That hideous death present by tyrants' laws ; 
And as my heart is known to thee most pure. 
Grant me release, or patience to endure ! 
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Eater Gage and Senantt. 

Gaffe. Madam, we, your poor, homble serranta. 
Made bold to press into yonr grace's presence. 
To Imow how your cause goes. 

Eliz. Well, well; I thank my God, well 
How can a cause go ill with innocents P 
For they to whom wrongs in this world are done, 
Shall be rewarded in the world to come. 

He-enter the eix CowtuMlcn. 

Wind. It is the pleasure of her majesty. 
That you be etrught committed to the Tower. 

Elix. The Tower t For what ? 

Winch. Moreover, all your household servants 
We have discharged, except this gentleman, your usher. 
And this gentlewoman : thus did the Queen command. 
And for your guard, an hundred northern white- 
coats 
Are appointed to conduct you thither. 
To-night, unto your chamber : to-morrow, early, 
Prepare you for the Tower. Your bai^e stands ready 
To conduct you thither. [^She knede. 

Eliz . Oh, God, my heart ! A prisoner in the Tower ? 
Speak to the Queen, my lords, that some other place 
May lodge her sister ; that's too vile, too base. 

8vas, Come, my lords, let's all join in one petition to 
the Queen, 
That she may not be lodg'd within the Tower. 

Wind. My lord, you know it is in vain ; 
For the Queen's sentence is definilive, 
And we must see't perform'd- 

Eliz. Then, to our chamber, comfortless and sad : 
To-morrow to the Tower — that fatal place. 
Where I shall ne'er behold the sun's bright face. 
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Sum. Now, God forbid I a better hap Heaven send. 
Thus men may mourn for what they camiot mend. 

[^Exeunt omnea. 

Eater three wkite-eoat Soldier», with a jack of beer. 

1 Sold. Come, my maatere, yon know your charge. 
'Tia now about eleven: here we must watch till morn- 
ing, and then carry the Princeaa to the Tower. 

2 Sold. How shall we spend the time till moming ? 

3 Sold. Mass, well drink, and talk of our friends. 

2 Sold. Ay, but, my friend, do not talk of State 
matters. 

1 Sold. Not I: 111 not meddle with the State. I 
hope this a man may say, without offence-— prithee, 
drink to me. 

' 3 Sold. With all my heart, i'ftuth : this a man might 
lawfully speak. But now, faith, what wast about to 
say? 

1 Sold. Mass, I say this — that the Lady Elizabeth ia 
both a lady and Elizabeth ; and if I should say she were 
a virtuous princess, were there any harm in that ? 

2 Sold. No, by my troth, there's no harm in that. 
But beware of talking of the Princess. Let's meddle 
with our kindred; there we may be bold. 

1 Sold, Well, sire, I have two sisters, and the one 
loves the other, and would not send her to prison for a 
million. Is there any harm in this ? Ill keep myself 
within compass, I warrant you ; for I do not talk of the 
Queen : I talk of my sisters. I'll keep myself within 
my compass, I warrant you. 

3 Sold. Ay, sir; but that word siater goes hardly 
down. 

1 Sold. Why, su-, I hope a man may be bold with his 
own. I learned that of the Queen. Ill keep myself 
within compass. 111 warrant you. 

c2 
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2 Soid. Ay, but. rar, why is the Princesa conouitted ? 

1 Sold. It may be, she doth not know herself It 
may be, the Queen knows not the cause. It may be, 
my Lord of Winchester does not know. It may be so : 
nothing's unpossible to God. It may be, there's knavery 
in monkery : there's notHng unpossible. Is there any 
harm in that ? 

2 Sold. Shoemaker, you go a little beyond your last. 
1 Sold. Why? In saying nothing's unpossible to 

Ood? Ill stand to it For saybg a truth's a truth? 
m prove it. For saying there may be knavery in 
monkery ? Ill justify iL I do not say there is, hut 
may he. I know what I know: he knows what he 
knows. Marry, we know not what every man knows. 

3 Sold. My masters, we have talk'd bo long, that I 
think 'tis day. 

1 Sold. I think so too. — Is there any harm in all this ? 

2 Sold. Xo hann i' th' world. 

3 Sold. And I think bj this time the Princess is 
ready to take her barge. 

1 Sold. Come, then, let's go. Would all were well 
Is there any harm in all this ? hut, alas ! 
Wishes and tears have both one property ; 
They show their love that want the remedy. 

{_JSxeunt omne*. 

Enter Winchesteb and Beningfield. 

Winch. Did you not mark what a piteous eye rfia 
cast 
To the Queen's window, as she passed along? 
Fain she would have stay'd, but that I caused 
The bargemen to make haste and row away. 

Bemnff. The bargemen were too desperate, my lord, 
In staying till the water was so low ; 
For then, you know, being underneath the bridge. 
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The baize's stem did strike upon the ground. 
And was in danger to have drown'd ns all. 

WiticL Well, she hath scap'd that danger, 
she but 
Conform herself in her opinion. 
She only might rely upon my love, 
To win her to the favour of the Queen. 

Bening. But that will never he: this is my c 
If she be guilty in the leaat d^ree. 
May all her wronga survive and light on her ; 
If other ways, that she be clear'd. Thus, both ways 
I wish her down, or else her state to raise. 

Enter Subbbx, Tame, Howard, Chandos, aad Gagb. 

Butt. Why doth the I^iocees keep her barge so 
long? 
Why lands she not ? Some one go see the cause. 
Gage. That shall be my charge, my lord. 

• \_Exit Gage. 

Suet. Oh, me ! my lords, her state is wondrous 

Fve seen the day my hand I'd not have lent 
To bring my sovereign's sister to the Tower, 
Good my lords, stretch your commission 
To do this Princess but some little favour. 

Gkand. Mj lord, my lord. 
Let not the love we bear the Princess 
Incur the Queen's displeasure : 'tis no dallying with 
Matters of State. Who dares gainsay the Queen? 

Stu». Marry a Grod, not I ; no, no, not I : 
Yet who shall hinder these my eyea to sorrow 
For her sorrow? By God's marry dear, 
That the Queen could not, though herself were here,. 
My lords, my lords, if it were held foul treason 
To grieve for her hard usage, by my soul. 
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My eyes would hardly prove me a true subject. 
But 'iis the Queen's pleasure) and we most obey ; 
But I shall mourn, should the King and Queen say nay. 

He-enter Gage. 

Goffs. My grieved mistress humbly thus entreats. 
For to remove back to the common stwrs. 
And not to land where tnutors put to shore. 
Some difference she entreats your honours make 
'Twist crystal fountains and foul, muddy springs; 
Twixt those that are condemned by the law, 
And those whom treason's stain did nerer blemish. 
Thus she attends your answer ; and sits still. 
Whilst her wet eyes full many a tear did spilL 

Sust. Marry a God, 'tis true, and 'tis no reason. — 
Launch, bargeman I — 
Good lady land where tr^tors use to land. 
And 'fore her guilt be prov'd ? God's marry, no, 
An the Queen wills it that it should be so. 

Chand. Mj lord, you must look into our commia- 
eion. 
Ko favours granted, she of force must land : 
'TIS a decree which we cannot withstand. 
So tell her. Master G^e. [£!icit Gage. 

Saet. As good a lady as e'er England bred. 
Would he that caus'd this woe had lost his head I 

Enter Gage, Elizabetu, and Clabentia, her Gentle- 
ttoman. 

Gage. Madam, you have stepp'd too short, into the 
water: 

Eliz. No matter where I tread. 
Would where I set my foot there lay my head I 
Land traitor like? My foot's wet in the flood; 
So shall my heart, ere long, be drench'd iu blood. 
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Enter ComtaUe. 



Winch. Here comes the Constable of the Tower. — 
Tliie is your chaise. 

Comt. And I receive my priaoDer. — Comei will you 
go? 

Eliz. Whither, my lord ? uato a grate of uron. 
Where grief and care my poor heart shall environ ? 
I am not well. 

SuiB. A chfur for the Princess ! 

Con«t. Here's do chair for prieonera. 
Come, will you see your chamber? 

EUz. Then, on this stone, this cold stone, will I sit. 
I needs must say, you hardly me entreat. 
When for a chair this hard stone is my seat. 

Stui. My lord, you deal too cruelly with the Princeaa. 
You knew her father; she's no stranger to you. 

Tame. Madam, it rains. 

Stag. Good lady, take my cloak. 

EHz. No ; let it alone. See, gentlemen, 
The piteous heavens weep tears into my bosom. 
On this cold stone I »t, rain in my face ; 
But better here than in a woreer pla^e. 
Where this bad man will lead me. 
Clarentia, reach my book. 

Now, lead me where you please, from »ght of day, 
Or in a dungeon I shall see to pray. 

lEiPeunt Elizabeth, Gage, Claeektia, 
and Comtable. 

Bute. Nay, nay, you need not lock and bolt bo fast ; 
She is no starter. — Honourable lords. 
Speak to the Queen she may have some release. 

Re-enter Constable. 

Const. So, BO. Let me alone, let me alone to coop her. 
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ni use her bo, the Qiieen Bhall muck commend 
M7 diUgent care. 

HoK. "Where have yon left the Princess? 

Coria. Where she is safe enough, I warrant you. 
I have not granted her the privilege 
Of any walk or garden, or to ope 
Her window's casements to receive the lur. 

Saw. My lord, my lord, you deal withont respect. 
And worse than your commis»on can maintun. 

Coiut. My lord, I hope I know mine office well. 
And better than yourself within this place : 
Then, teach not me my duty. She shall be ua'd so still ; 
The Queen commands, and 111 obey her wilL 

Swt. But if this time shoidd alter, mark me well. 
Could this be anawer'd ? Could it, fellow peers ? 
I think not so. 

Con*t. Tush, tush .' the Queen is young, likely to bear 
Of her own body a more royal heir. 

Be-enter Gage. 

Gage. My lords, the Princess hiunbly entreats. 
That her own servants may bear up her diet. 
A company of base, untutor'd slaves. 
Whose hands did never serve a princess' board. 
Do take that privilege. 

Cotut. 'Twae my appointment, and it shall be so. 

Sua. God's marry, dear, but it shaU not be. 
Lord Howard, join with me : well to the King. 

Enter Soldien, mth dishes. 

Gaffe. Stay, good my lords: for instance, see, they come. 
If this be seemly, let your honours judge. 

8uw. Come, come, my lords: why do you stay so long? 
The Queen's high favour shall amend this wrong. 

\_Eireunt omnet, prcster Comtable and Gage. 



^d by Google 



YOU KNOW NOBODY. 25 

Enter Soldterg, tmtk more dwist. Gage takes one from 
them. 

Gaffe. Untutor'd slave. 111 ease thee of this harden. 
Her highness scorns 
To touch the dish her servants bring not up. 

Comt. Presume to touch the dieh, I'll lodge thee there, 
Where thou shalt see no sun for one whole year. 

l^Eareunt Constable and Sotdiert. 

Gage. I would to Grod you would, in any place 
Where I might live from thought of her di^race ! 
Oh ! thou all-seeing heavens, with piteous eye 
Look on the oppressions of their cruelty. 
Let not thy truth by falsehood be oppresa'd. 
But let her virtues shine, and give her reat. 
Confound the slights and practice of those men, 
Whose pride does kick against the seat of Heaven. 
Oh I draw the curt^ua from their filthy sin. 
And make them loathe the hell which they live in. 
Prosper the Princess, and her life defend: 
A glorious comfort to her troubles send. 
If ever thou hadst pity, hear my prayer. 
And give releasement to a Princess' care. \Ea^it. 

A DDMB SHOW. 

Ent^ six, witA torches. Tame and Chandos, bare- 
headed; Philip atid Mart a/fer them; then WJN- 
CHEaxEE, Beningfield, and Attendants. At the 
other door, Sussex and Howard. Sussex delivers 
a petition to the King, the King receives it, shows it to 
the Queen ; she thotcs it to Winchestek and to Ben- 
iNGFtELD ; theg storm : the King whispers to Sussex, 
and raises him and Howard ; gives them the petition : 
tkeg take their leazes, and depart. The King whispers 
a little to the Queen. Exeunt. 
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Enter ConttabU and Oaoe. 



Cfoffe. The Frincess thus entreats you, hononr'd lord ; 
She may bat walk in the Lieutenant's garden. 
Or else repose herself in the Queen's lodj^ngs. 
My honour'd lord, grant this, as you did love 
The famous Henry, her deceased father. 

Const. Come, talk not to me, for I am resolved 
Kor lodging, garden, nor Lieutenant's walks, 
Shall here be granted: she's a prisoner, 

Oa^e. My lord, they shalL 

Contt. How shall they, knave ? 

Ga^e. If the Queen please, they shalL 
A noble and right reverend councillor 
Promis'd to beg it of her Majesty ; 
And, if she say the word, my lord, she shall. 

Const. Ay ; if she say the word, it shall be sa 
My Lord of 'Wmchester speaks the contrary ; 
So do the clei^ : they are honest men. 

Ga^e. My honoured lord, why should you take de- 
light 
To torture a poor lady, innocent ? 
The Queen, I know, when she shall hear of this. 
Will greatly discommend your cruelty. 
You serv'd her lather, and he lov'd you well : 
You serv'd her brother, and he held you dear ; 
And can you hate the sister he best loved ? 
You serve her sister ; she esteems you high. 
And you may live to serve her, ere you die. 
And, therefore, good my lord, let this prevail : 
Only the casements of her window ope. 
Whereby she may receive fresh, gladsome air. 

Const. Oh ! you preach well to deaf men : no, not L 
So letters may fly in ; I'll none of that 
She is my pnsouer ; and if I durst. 
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But that my warrant is not yet bo strict, 

rd lay her in a dungeon, where her eyee 

Should not have light to read her prayer-hook. 

So would I danger hoth aoul and body, 

'Cauee she an alien is to us Catholics : 

Her bed should he all snakes, her rest despair: 

Torture should make her curse her faithless prayer. 

Enter Sussex, Howard, and SercanU. 

Sum. My lord, it is the pleasure of the Queen 
The prisoner Princess should have all the use 
Of the Lieutenant's garden, the Queen's lodgings, 
And all the liberty this place affords. 

Comt. What means her grace by this ? 

Sust. You may go ask her, an you will, my lord. 
Moreover, 'tis her highness' farther pleasure, 
That her sworn servants shall attend on her : 
Two gentlemen of her ewery, two of her pantry, 
Two of her kitchen, and two of her wardrobe. 
Besides this gentleman, here, Master Giage. 

Const. The next wiU be her freedom. Oh! this 
mads me. 

Hov). Wbich way lies the Princess ? 

Const. This way, my lord. 

How. This will be glad tidings. Come, let's tell ber 
grace. 

[Exetari omnes, prwter Conttable and Qage. 

Gaye. "Wilt please your honour let my lady walk 
Id the Lieutenant's garden. 
Or may but see the lodgings of the Queen, 
Or ope the casements to receive fresh air ? 
Shall she, my lord ? Shall she tliis freedom use ? 
She shall ; for you can neither will nor choose. 
Or shall she have some servants of her own, 
To attend on her ? I pray, let it be so ; 
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And let your look no more poor prisoners daunt. 
I pray, deny not what yon needs mnet grant 

[£Wi Gage. 
CoTtet. ThiB base groom flouts me. Oh! this frets 
my heart : 
These knaves will jet upon their privil^e. 
But yet m vex her : I hare found the means. 
Ill have my cooks to dress my meat wiA hers, 
And every officer my men shall match. 
Oh ! that I could but drtan her heart's dear blood. 
Oh [ it would feed me — do my soul much good. 

Enter the Olown, beating a Soldier. 

lExeant. 
Enter Cook, beating another Soldier. 

Contt. How now ! what means the fellow ? 

Co<A. Audacious slave, presuming in my place ! 

Contt. Sir, 'twas my pleasure, and I did command 
■ it 

Cook. The proudest he that keeps within the Tower 
Shall have no eye within my private office. 

Cona. Noj sir? Why, say 'tis I. 

Cook. Be it yourself, or any other here, 
I make him eup the hottest broth I have. 

Const. You will not 

Cook. Zounds ! I will : 
I have been true to her, and will be stilL \Ewit. 

Const. Well ; I have this amended, ere't be long, 
And venge myself on her for all their wrong. \Exit. 

Enter a Boy, with a nosegay. 

Boy. I have got another nosegay for my young lady. 
My lord said I should be soundly whipped. 
If I were seen to bnng her any more ; 
But yet 111 venture once ag^, she's so good. 
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Oh I here's her chamber : 111 call and see if she be 

stirring. 
Where are you, lady? 
Elis. (at the casement]. Welcome, sweet boy : what 

hast thou brought me there ? 

Boy. Madam, I have brought you another nosegay, 

But you must not let it be seen ; for, if it be, 

I shall be soundly whipp'd : indeed, la, indeed, I shalL 

Eliz. God a mercy, boy I Here's to requite thy lore. 

{JSanit Eliz. 

Bnter Constable, Sussex, Howabd, and Attendants. 

Comt. Stay him, stay him ! — Oh ! have I caught you, 
sir? 
Where have you been ? 

Boy. To carry my yo\ing lady some more flowers. 

ffow. Alas, my lord ! a child. Pray, let him go. 

Comt. A crafty knave, my lords. — Search him for 
letters. 

Suss. Letters, my lord ! It is impossible. 

Coast. Come, tell me what letters thou carried'st her, 
m give thee figs and sugar-plums. 

Boy. Will you, indeed? Well, TU take your word. 
For you look like &a honest man. 

Const. Now, tell me what letters thou deliveredst. 

Boy, Faith, gafler, I know no letters but great A, 
B, and C : I am not come to K yet. 
Now, gaffer, will you give me my sugar-plums ? 

CtMst. Yes, marry will I. — Take him away: 
Let him be soundly whipp'd, I charge you, sirrah. 

£!nter Elizabeth, Gage, and Clarentia. 

Eliz. They keep even in&nts from us: they do well. 
My sight they have too long barr'd, and now my smelL 
This Tower hath made me fall to housewif ry ; 
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I spend my laboure to relieve the poor. 

Cro, Gage ; distribute these to those that need. 

Enter Winch&steb, Beninofield, and Tame. 

Winch. Madam, the Queen, out of her royal bounty. 
Hath freed you fix>in the thraldom of the Tower, 
And now this gentleman must be your guardian. 

Eliz. I thank her : she hath rid me of a tyrant 
Is he appointed now to be my keeper ? — ■ 
What ie he, lords? 

Tame. A gentleman in favonr with the Queen. 

Eliz. It seems so, by his charge. — But tell me. 
Gage, 
la yet the scaffold standing on Tower Hill, 
Whereon young Guildford and the Lady Jane 
Did suffer death? 

Gage. Upon my life, it stands not. 

Eliz. Lord Howard, what is he? 

HoiB. A gentleman, though of a stem aspect ; 
Yet mild enough, I hope your grace will find. 

Eliz. Hath he not, think you, a stretch conscience ; 
And if my secret murder should be put 
Into his hands, 
Hath he not heart, think you, to execute ? 

How. Defend it, Heaven ; and God Almighty's hand 
Betwixt your grace and such intendments stand. 

Bening. Come, madam; will you go? 

Eliz. With all my heart. — Farewell, farewell : 
I am freed from limbo, to be sent to hell. 

[Exeunt omnet. 

Enter Cook and Pantler. 

Co<A. What storm comes next? this hath dispers'd us 
quite. 
And shatter'd us to nothing. 
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Though we be denied the presence of our miatreso, 
Yet we will walk aloof, and none contn^ ns. 

Pant. Here will 8he croae the river: etand in her 
eye. 
That she may take eome notice of oar n^lected duties. 

Enter three poor mm. 

1. Come: thia way, they eay, the sweet Princess 
comes. Let us present her with such tokens of good 
will as we have. 

2. They say she's such a virtuous Princess, that she'll 
accept a cnp of cold water ; and I have even a nosegay 
for her grace. Here she comes. 

Enter Elizabeth, Beningfield, Gage, and Tahe. 

Omneg. The Lord preserve thy sweet grace • 

ESz. What ore these? 

Gage. The townsmen of the country, gather'd here 
To greet your grace, hearing you pass'd this way. 

Miz. Give them this gold, and thank them for their 
loves. 

BentTiff. What traitor knaves are gather'd here, to 
make 
A tumult? 

Omnes. Now, the Lord bless thy sweet grace I 

Bening. If they persist, I charge you, soldiers, stop 
their mouths. 

EHss, It shall not need. 
The poor are loving, but the rich despise ; 
And though you curb their tongue, spare them their 

eyes. — 
Your love my smart allays not, hut prolongs : 
Pray for me in your hearts, not with your tongues. — 
See, ace, my lord : look, I have still'd them all. 
Not one amongst them but debates my fall. 
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Tame. Alae, Sir Harry, these are honest countrymen, 
That much rejoice to see the Princess well 

Beaing. My lord, my lord, my chai^ is great. 

Tame. And mine as great as yours. ^Belts. 

Bening. Hark, hark, my lord ? What belle are these P 

Gage. The townsmen of this village. 
Hearing her highness was to pass this way, 
Salute her coming with this peal of belle. 

Bming. Trutors and knaves I Ring hells. 
When the Queen's enemy passeth through the town? 
Go, set the knaves by the heels: make their pates 
King noon, I chaise thee, Barwick. [Exit Bakwick. 

Eliz. Alas, poor men ! help them, thou God above I 
Thus men are forc'd to suffer for my love. 
What s^d my servante — those that etood aloof? 

Gaffe. They deeply conjur'd me, out of their loves. 
To know how your case goes, which these poor people 
second. 

Sis. Say to them, tanqaam ovh. 

Bening. Come, come away. This Ungering will be- 
night us. 

Tame. Madam, this night your lod^ng's at my house : 
No prisoner are you, madam, for this night. 

Bming. Hcrw I no prisoner ? 

Tame. No ; no prisoner. What I intend to do, 
111 answer. — Madam, will't please yon go F 

[^Exeunt Eliz., Beningfield, and Tame. 

Cook. Now, gentle master ueher, what says my lady ? 

Gage. She thue did bid me say — tanquam ovis. 
Farewell, I must away. \_Exit Gage. 

1. TanqtM ovrus? Pray, what's tanqvs ovrus, neigh- 
bour? 

2. If the priest were here, he'd smell it out straight. 
Cook. Myself have been a scholar, and I understand 

what tanquam ovie means. 
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We sent to know how her grace did fere : 
She tanquam ovis said ; even like a sheep 
That's to the slaughter led. 

1. Tangui ovrm: that I should live to see tanqiu 
ovnu. 

2. I shall ne'er love tanqvs otrui again, for this tri<^ 

[Ewetmt omne*. 

Enter Behinqfield aad Babwick, Am Titan. 

Beninff, Barwick, is this the chair of state? 
Barw. A.J, sir ; this is it. 
Beninff. Take it down, and pull off my boots. 
Bane. Come on, sir. 

Enter Clown. 

Clottn. Oh, monetrons 1 what a sanoy companion's 
this, to pull off his hoots in the chair of state. I'll fit 
you a pennyworth for it. 

Benii^. Well stud, Barwick. Pull, knave. 

Barw. Ah, ha, sir I 

Bening. Well exoA : now it comes. 

[The Clown ptUh the chair from under Mm. 

Clown. God's pity, I think you are down. Cry you 
mercy. 

Bening. What saucy, arrant knave art thou ? How ? 

Clown. Not so saucy an arrant knave as your worship 
takes me to be. 

Beninff. Villain I thou hast broken my crupper. 

Clown. I am sorry 'tis no worse for your worship. 

Beninff. Enave I doest flout me ? 

[ffe beatt him out. Exewnt. 

Enter the Ertgliikman and Spaniard. 

Spa. The wall, the wall ! 

Enff. 'Sblood! Spaniard, you get no wall here, unless 
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70U would have joar head and the wall knocked to- 
gether. 

1^. Signor Cavatiero d'lngleteira, I mnet have the 
wall 

Enff. [ do proteat, hadet thou not enforced it, I had 
not regarded it ; but, since you will needs have the 
wall, 111 take the p^os to thrust you into the kennel. 

8pa. Oh, base Cavaliera My sword and poniard, 
well-tried Toledo, shall give thee the imitrocado. 

Enff. Marry, and welcmne, sir. Come on. 

[Tk^^ht: he kurtt the Spaniard. 

Spa. Holo, holo ! thou hast given me the caneitado. 

Enff. Come, sir ; will you any more ? 

Spa. Signor Cavaliero, look behind thee. A blade 
of Toledo is drawn agwnst thee. 

[£0 looks bad : he kiUt him. 

Enter Philip, Howabd, Sussex, Cotutahle. 

Phil. Hand that ignoble groom ! — Had we not 
Beheld thy cowardice, we should have sworn 
Such baseness had not follow'd us. 

^a. Oh, vogtro mandato, grand Emperato. 

Bow. Pardon him, my lord. 

PhiL Are you respectless of our honour, lords. 
That you would have us bosom cowardice ? 
I do protest, the great Turk's empire 
Shall not redeem thee from a felon's death. 
What place is this, my lords? 

Butt. Charing Cross, my liege. 

PhiL Then, by this cross, where thou hast done this 
murder, 
Thou shalt be hang'd. — So, lords, away with him. 

[Exit Spaniard. 

Sum. Your grace may purchase glory from above. 
And entire love from all your people's hearts. 
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To make fttcmement 'twist the wofiil Frincees 

And our dread sovereign, your meet virtuous Queen. 

Hov>. It were a deed worthy of memory. 

Gontt. My lord, she's factious : rather could I wish 
She were married to some private gentleman. 
And with her dower convey'd out of the land. 
Than here to stay, and be a mutiner. 
So may your highness' state be more secure ; 
For whilst she lives, wars and commotions, 
Foul insurrectiona, will be set abroacL 
I think 'twere not amiss to take her head : 
This land would be in quiet, were she dead. 

Sum. Oh, my lord, you q)eak not charitably. 

PhU. Nor will we, lords, embrace his heedless council 
I do protest, as I am King of Spain, 
My utmost power 111 stretch to make them iriends. 
Come, lords, let's in : my love and wit 111 try. 
To end this jar ; the Queen shall not deny. 

[Exeunt ommt. 

-Enter Elizabeth, Beningfield, Clabentia, Tame, 
Gage, and Babwick. 

Bliz. What fearful terror doth asatul my heart ? 
Good G^e, come hither, and resolve me true : 
In thy opinion, ahall I outlive this uig^t ? 
I prithee, speak. 

Ga^e. Outlive this night I I pray, madam, why ? 

Mis. Then, to be plain, tMs night I look to die. 

Gaffe, Oh, madam, you were bom to better fortunes. 
That God that made you will protect you still 
From all your enemies that wish you ill. 

miiz. My heart is fearful. 

Goffe. Oh, my honour'^ lord. 
As ever you were noble in your thoughts, 
Speak, shall my lady outlive this night, or no P 
d2 
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Tame. You much amaze me, bit: elseHenTeiiforefeDd. 

Oaffe. For if we should ima^ne any plot 
Pretending to the hurt of our dear miBtrese, 
I and my fellowe, though far unable are 
To stand against your power, will die together. 

Tame. And I with you would spend my dearest blood 
To do that virtuous lady any good. 
Sir Harry, now my charge I must re^gn : 
The lady's wholly in your custody ; 
Yet use her kindly, as she well deserves. 
And BO I take my leave. — Madam, adieu. [Exit Tahe. 

Eliz. My honour'd lord, farewell : unwilling I 
With grief and woe must continue. 
Help me to some ink and paper, good Sir Harry. 

Bming. What to do, madam ? 

EHz. To write a letter to the Queen, my sister. 

Bming. I find not that in my commission. 

Eliz. Good jailor, vx^ not thy commission. 

Bening. No jailor, but your guartUan, madam. 

Eliz. Then, reach me pen and ink. 

Bening. Madam, I dare not : my commission serves not. 

£/t£. Thus have you driven me o^ from time to time, 
Still ui^ng me with your commieBion. 
Good JMlor, be not bo severe. 

Benittff. Good madam, I entreat you, lose Aat name 
Of jailor; 'twill be a by-word to me and my posterity. 

Etiz. As often as you name your commission. 
So often will I call you jailor. 

Bminff. Say, I should reach you pen, ink, and paper. 
Who ia't dare bear a letter sent ft«m you ? 

Eliz. I do not keep a servant so dishonest 
That would deny me that. 

Bating. Whoever dares, none shall. 

Oage. Madam, impose the letter to my trust. 
Were I to bear it through a field of pikes, 
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And in my way ten thoosand arm'd men ambush'd, 
I'd make mj pase^e tbrongh the midst of them. 
And perforce bear it to the Queen your sister. 

Bening. Body of me, what a bold knave's this I 

Elix. Gage, leave me to myself. — [Exit Gage. 

Thou ever-living Power, that guid'et all hearts. 
Give to my pen a true persuasive style. 
That it may move my impatient raster's ears. 
And urge her to compassionate my woe. [She write*. 
[Beninofield taices a book, and loots into it, 

Bening. What has she written here? 
" Much suspected by me, nothing proved can be. 

[Hereadi. 
Finis, quoth Elizabeth, the prisoner." 
Pray God it prove so. Soft! what book*s this? 
Marry a God! what's here ! an English bible? 
Sancta Maria, pardon this profanation of my heart I 
Water, Barwick I water .' I'll meddle with't no more. 
[Exit Bahwick, 

Elis. My heart is heavy, and my heart doth close. 
I am weary of writing — sleepy on the sudden. 
Clarentia, leave me, and command some music 
In the withdrawing chamber. [She deeps. 

Bening. Your letter shall be forthcoming, lady. 
I will peruse it, ere it 'scape me now. 

[Exit Beninofield, 

A DUMB SHOW. 

Enter Winchester, Constable, Barwick, and Friars : 
at the other door, two Angels. The Friars step to her, 
offt)ring to Milker: the Angel drives them hack. Exeunt. 
The Angel opens the Bible, and puts it in her hand as 

she sleeps. Exeunt Angels. She wakes. 

Eliz. Oh, God I how pleasant was this sleep to me I 
Clarentia, saw'at thou nothing ? 



^d by Google 



38 IP YOU KNOW NOT HB, 

Clar. Madam, not L 
I ne'er slept eoundlier for the time. 

^(2. Nor heard'et thou nothing ? 

Clar. Neither, madam. 

EUz. Didst thoa not pnt this book into my hand ? 

Clar. Madam, not I. 

Eliz. Then, 'twas by inspiration. — Heaven, I trust, 
With His eternal hand, Will guide the just. 
What chapter's this ? " Whoso putteth lus trust in 
the Lord shall not he confounded." 
My Saviour, thanks ; on thee njy hope I build : 
Thou loVst poor innocents, and art their shield. 

Enter Beninofield and Gaqb, 

Sening. Here have you writ a long excuse, it 
seems, 
But no submission to the Queen, your sister. 

Elis. Should they submit that never wrought of- 
fence ? 
The law will always qmt wrong'd innocence. — 
Gage, take my letter : to the lords commend 
My humble duty. 

Gage. Madam, I fly 
To give this letter to her majesty. 
Hoping, when I return, 
To give you comfort that now sadly mourn. 

\Exmnt omnsf, prefer Beninofield. 

Sertinff. Ay, do write and send. Fll cross you 
stiU. 
She shall not speak to any man alive. 
But 111 o'erhear her: no letter, nor no token 
Shall ever have access imto her hands. 
But flrst I see it. 

So, like a subject t« my sovereign's state, 
I will pursue her with my deadly hate. 
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Enter Clown. 
Clown. Oh, Sir Hany I you look well to your office : 
Yonder'a one in the garden with the Frinceee. 

Bening. How, knave, with the PrinceBs P She parted 

even now. 
Clown. Ay, sir, that's all one ; but she no sooner came 
into the garden, but he leap'd o'er the wall ; and there 
they are t<^ether, busy in talk, sir. 

£emnff. Here's for thy paina: thou art an honest 
fellow. 
Go, take a guard, and apprehend them strught. 

[Emit Clown. 
Bring them before me. — Oh ! this was well found out 
Xow will the Queen commend my diligent care. 
And prtdae me for my service to her grace. 
Ha I trtutora ewarm so near about my house ? 
'Tis time to l6ok into't. — Oh, well siud, Barwick. 
Where's the prisoner ? 

Enter Clovm, BaewicK, and Soldiers, leading in a goat : 
Mt iword drawn. 

dowjt. Here he is, in a string, my lord. 

Bening. Lord bless tis I Knave, what hast thou there? 

Clown. This is he I told you was busy in talk with 
the Princess. What a' did there, you must get out of 
him by examination. 

Bening. Why, knave, this is a beast. 

Clown. So may yonr worship be, for any thing that I 
know. 

Bening. What art thou, knave ? 

Cloten. If your worship does not remember me, I 
hope your worship's crupper dotK But if you have 
any thing to say to this honest fellow, who, for bis grey 
bead and reverend beard is so like, be may be akin to 
you 
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Bening. Akin to me ? Knave, 111 have thee whipp'd. 
Clomn. Then, your worship will ciy quittance with 
my posteriors, for miausing of yours. 

Bming.. Nay, but dost thou flout me BtiU ? 

[He beat* him. Exeunt. 

Enter Winchesteb, Greshah with paper ; Constable 
leilA a Pursuivant. 

GresA. I pray your honour to regard my haste. 
WiacA. I know your husineBs, and your haste shall 
stay. — 

Aa you were speaking, my Lord Constable 

Cowt. When as the King shall come to seal these 
writs. 

OretA. My lord, you know his highness' treasure 
stays. 
And cannot be transported this three months. 
Unless that now your honour seal my warrant 

Winch. Fellow, what then ? — This warrant, that con- 
cerns 
The Princess' death, shuffle amongst the rest: 
Hell ne'er peruse't. 
Greih. How \ the Princess' death P Thanks, Heaven, 
by whom 
I am made a willing instrument her life to save, 
That may live crowu'd when thou art in thy grave. 

[Exit Gbeshah. 
Win^. Stand ready, Pursnivant, that when 'tis 
eign'd. 
Thou may'at be gone, and gallop with the wind. 

Enter Philip, Sussex, and Gage. 

Phil. Our Chancellor, lords. This is our sealing 
day: 
This our State's business. — Is our signet there P 
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Enter Howabd and Ctreshah, ai he it sealing. 

How, Stay your imperial hand I Let not your seal 
imprint 
Death's imprese in your sister's heart. 

PkU. Oar sister's heart ! Lord Howard, what means 
this? 

How. The Chancellor, and that injurione lord 
Can well expound the meaning. 

Winch. Oh, chance accuretl how came he by this 
notice ? 
Her life is guarded by the hand of Heaven, 
And we in vain pursue it. 

PkiL Lord Chancellor, your dealing is not fur. 
See, lords, what writ offers itself 
To the impress of our seal 

8u»i. See, my lord, a warrant 
For the Princess' death, before she be convicted. 
What juggling cbU you this P See, see, for God's sake. 

Gags. And a pursuivant, ready to post 
Away with it, to see it done with speed. 
What flinty breast could brook to see her bleed ? 

Phil. Lord Chancellor, out of our prer(^tiTe 
We will make bold to interline your warrant. 

>Smm. Who's plot was this? 

Sow. The Chancellor's, and my Lord Constable's. 

Butt. How was it revealed ? 

How. By this gentleman. Master Gresham, the King's 
i^ent, here. 

Su»». He hath show'd his love to the King and 
Queen's majesties. 
His service to his country, and care of the Princess. 

Gresh. My duty to them alL 

Phil. Instead of charing of the Sheriffs with her. 
We here dischai^e her keeper, Beningfield ; 
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And where we Aonld have brought her to the block. 
We now will have her brought to Hamptoo Court, 
There to attend the pleasure of the Queen. 
The Fursuivant, that should have posted down 
With tidings of her death, bear her the message 
Of her reprieved life. — ^You, Master Gage, 
Aanat his speed. — ^A good daj'e work we ha' made. 
To reecae innocence too soon betraj'd. {Ewmnt omnet. 

Enter Clotea and Clarentia. 

Cloien, Whither go you so fast. Mistress Clarentia? 

Clar. A milking. 

Clown. A milking I that's a poor office for a madauL 

Clar. Better be a milkmaid free, than a madam in 
bondage. 
Oh ! hadst thou beard the Princess yesternight, 
Sitting within an arbour, all alone. 
To hear a milkmaid sing, 
It would have mov'd a flinty heart to melt 
Weeping and wishing, wishing and weeping, 
A thousand times she with herself debates 
With the poor milkmaid to exchange estates. 
She was a sempster in the Tower, bdng a Princess, 
And shall I, her poor gentlewoman, disdain 
To be a milkmaid in the country ? 

Clovm. Troth, you say true : every one to his fortune. 
As men go to hanging. The time hath been 
When I would have Bcwn'd to carry coals, but now. 
But now the case is alter'd ; every man 
As far as his talent will stretch 

Enter a Gentletooman. 

GenUew. Where's Mistress Clarentia ? To horse, to 
horse ! The Princess is sent for to the Court She's 
gone already. Cmne, let's after. 
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Clar. The Princess gone, and I left here behind ? 
Come, come : our horses shall outstrip the wind. 

Clovm. And 111 not be long after you ; for I am sure 

my curtal will carry me as fast as your double gelding. 

\Sweunt. 

EfOer Elizabeth and Gage. 

Eliz, I wonder. Gage, that we have stay'd so long 
So near the Court> and yet have heard no news 
From our displeased aster. This more afirights me 
Than my former troubles. I fear tlus Hampton 

Court 
Will be my grave. 

Gaffe, Good nuulam, blot such thoughts out of your 

The lords, ^ know, are still about your suit. 
And make no doubt that they will so prevail) 
Both with the King and Queen, that you shall see 
Their heinous anger will be tum'd to love. 

Enter Howabd. 

How. Where is the Princess ? 

Eliz. Welcome, my good Lord Howard. 
What says the Queen V Will she admit my sight? 

ffow. Madam, she will ; this night she hath appointed^ 
That she herself in person means to hear you. 
Protract no time : then, come ; let's haste away. 

[Mxmint. 

Enter /our tordiee. Philip, the Queen, Wimchester, 
Howabd, Chandos, Beningfeld, and eUtendanta. 

^een. Where is the Princess ? 

How. She wtute your pleasure at the common 

stairs. 
Queen. Usher her in by torch-light 
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ffow. Gentlemen usben and geotlemen penmonenf, 
lighta 
For the Piincesa ! Attendaocei gentlemen. 

Pkil. For her aappoeed virtueB, royal Queen, 
Look on your uster with a gmiling brow, 
And if her iault merit not too much hate. 
Let her be censur'd with all lenity. 
Let your deep hatred end where it begun : 
She hath been too long banlsh'd irom the sun. 

Queen. Our favoar shall be iar 'bore her deeert ; 
And ehe that hath been banish'd from the lights 
Shall once again behold our cheerful sight. 
You, my lord, diall step behind the arras, 
And hear our conference. Well show her grace. 
That tiiere diinea too much mercy in your face. 

Phil. We bear diia mind : ve errors would not feed, 
Kor cherish wrongs, nor yet see innocents bleed. 

Queen. Call the Princess I 
[Exeunt for th« Princett. Philip behind the arras. 

Enter all wUh Elizabeth. 

All forbear this place, except our sister, now. 

[Exeunt omnet. 

EUz. That God that nus'd you, stay you, and protect 
You from your foes, and clear me from suspect. 

Queen. Wherefore do you cry ? 
To see yourself so low, or us so high? 

EHz. NeiUier, dread Queen ; mine is a womanish tear. 
In part compell'd by joy, in part by fear. 
Joy of your sight these brinish tears hare bred. 
And fear of my Qneen'e frown to strike me dead. 

Queen. Sister, I rather think they're tears of spleen. 

Mis. You were my sister, now you are my Queen. 

Queen. Ay, that's your grief 

Eliz. Madam, he was my foe. 
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And not yoat Mend, that hath poaseas'd you so. 
I am as true a subject to your grace, 
Ab any lives this day. Did you but see 
My heart, it bends far lower than my knee. 

Quem. We know you can speak welL Will you 
submit? 

Miz. My life, madam, I will ; but not as guilty. 
Should I confess 

Fault done by her that never did transgress ? 
I joy to have a uater Queen so royal : 
I would it as much pleas'd your majesty, 
That you enjoy a sister that's so true. 
If I were guilty of the least ofence. 
Madam, 'twould tiunt the blood even in your face. 
The treasons of the &ther, being noble, 
Utanobles all his children : let your grace 
Exact all torture and imprisonment, 
Whate'er my greatest enemies can devise. 
And they all have done their worsts yet I 
Will your true subject, and true sister die. 

FML (behiad the arrae). Mirror of virtue and bright 
Nature's pride 1 
Pity it had been such beauty should have died. 

Queen. Youll not submit, but end as you begin ? 

EUz. Madam, to death I will, but not to sin. 

Queen. You are not guilty, then? 

Eliz. I think I am not 

Queen. I am not of your mind. 

Eliz. I would your highness were. 

Queen. How mean you that ? 

ISiz. To think as I think, that my soul b clear. 

Queen. You have been wrong imprisoned, then ? 

Mix. I'll not say so. 

Que&n. Whate'er we tlunk, arise and Idas our hand. 
Say, God hath rais'd you ftiends. 
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Eliz. Then* God hath kept Hjb promise. 

Quem. PromiBe! why? 

Eliz. To raise thorn &iends tliat on Hia word rely. 

Enter Philip. 

PM. And may the heavens applaud this unity : 
Accors'd he diey that first procur'd this wrong. 
Now, hy my crown, you ha' been kept down too long. 

Qtuen. ^ter, this night yourself shall feast with me ; 
To-morcow for the country : you are free. — 
Lights for the Princess t Conduct her to her chamber. 
[Exit Elizabeth. 

Pkil. My soul is joyful that this peace b made ; 
A peace that pleaseth heaven and earth and all, 
Bedeeming captive thoughts from captive thrall. 
Fair Queen, the serious business of my lather 
Is now at hand to be accomplished : 
Of your fiiir eight needs must I take my leave : 
Betum I shall, though parting cause us grieve. 

Queen. Why should two heuts be foro'd to separate ? 
I know your business, but believe me, sweet. 
My soul divines we never more shall meet. 

PAH. Yet, fair Queen, hope the beat: I shall return. 
Who met with joy, though now sadly mourn. 

[Exeani Philip, Queen, and attendantg. 

Bening. What I droops your honour ? 

Wineh. Oh ! I am uck. 

Conit. Where lies your grief? 

Winch. Where yours and all good subjects' else 
should lie. 
Near at the heart This confirmation I do greatly 

dread; 
For now our true religion will decay. 
I do divine, whoever lives seven year 
Shall see no reli^on here but heresy. 
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Bminff. Come, come, my lord, this U but for a show. 
Our Queen, I warrant, wishes in her heart 
Her sister Princess were without her head. 

TTtnol. No, no, my lords: this peace ie natural; 
This combination is without deceit ; 
But I will once more write to incense the Queen. 
The plot is laid : thus it shall be performed. 
Sir Harry, you shall go attach her servant. 
Upon suspicion of some treachery. 
Wherein the Princess shall be accessary. 
If this do fail, my policy is down. 
But I grow faint: the fever steals on me: 
Death, like a vulture, tires upon my heart. 
FU leave you two to prosecute this drift : 
My bones to earth I give, to Heaven my soul I lif^ 

[^Exeunt Omnes. 

Enter Gaoe and Clabentta. 

Gage. Madam Clarentia, is my lady stirring? 

Glar. Yes, Master Crc^e, but heavy at the heart. 
For she was frighted with a dream this night. 
She stud she saw her sister wa^ new married. 
And sat upon a hig^ imperial throne : 
That she herself was cast into a dungeon. 
Where enemies environ'd her about, 
Offering their we^mns to her naked breast ; 
Nay, they would scarcely give her leave to pray. 
They made such haste to hurry her away. 

Gage. Heaven shield my mistress, and make her 
friends increase ; 
Convert her foes ; estate her in true peace I 

Clar. Then did I dream of weddings and of flowers. 
Methought I was within the finest garden 
That ever mortal eye did yet behold : 
Then stnught me thought some of the chief were pick'd 
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To dress the bride. Ob t 'twos the rarest show 
To see the bride come smiling longst the streets. 
As if she went to happiness etemaL 

Giige. Oh, most unhappy dreams \ my fear is now 
As great as yours : before it was but smalL 
Come, let's go comfort her that joye ue alL [Exeunt. 

ENTEB A DUMB SHOW: SIX TOBCHE8. 

Sussex bearing the croten, Howaed bearing the icqttre, 
the Conttable the Mace, Tame the purge, Chakdos tie 
tword : Philif and Mabt ; after them the Cardinal 
Pole, Benihofield, <md aUendanU. Philip and 
Mary cotter : he taiei leave, and earit. Nobles bring 
him to the door and return ; the faUi in a twoon ; they 
comfort her. A dead march. Enter four teith the 
kearte of Winchester, with the aeeptre and purse 
lying on it: the QiM^n taiea the §c^>tre and pune, and 
gi«ei them to Cardinal Pole. A tennet, and exeunt 
omnei, prceter SuSBEX. 

Suu. Winchester's dead. Oh Goi. I even at his death 
He show'd his malice to the sweet young Frinceaa 
God pardon him I his soul must answer all. 
She is still preserved, and still her foes do fall. 
The Queen is manAi. besotted on these prelates, 
For there's another rus'd, more base than he — 
Pole, that arch [fiend], for truth and honesty. 

Enter Beningfield. 

Bening. 'M.j lord of Sussex, I can tell ill news. 
The Cardinal Pole, diat now was firmly well. 
Is suddenly iaUen ^ck, and like to die. 

Stut. Let him go. Why, then, there's a fall of prelates. 
This realm will never stand in perfect state, 
Till all their faction be clear ruinate. 
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Enter Comtable. 



Cotut. Sir Harry, do yon hear the whiBpering in 
the court ? 
They say the Queen is crazy, very ilL 
Sum. How heard you that P 
Const. 'Tift common through the house. 

Enter Howabd. 

How. 'Tis a sad court, my lord. 

Suss. What's the matter ? say, how fares the Queen? 

H<nc. Whether in sorrow for the King's departure. 
Or else for grief at Winchester's decease. 
Or else that Cardinal Pole is suddenly dead, 
I cannot tell ; but she's exceeding enck. 

SttK. The State h^ins to alter. 

How. Nay, more, my lord: I came now from the 
Presence ; 
I heard the doctors whisper it in secret. 
There is no way but one. 

Sum. God's will be done. Who's with the Queen, 
my lord? ' 

Hou). The Duke of Norfolk, the Earl of Oxford, 
The Earl of Arundell, and divers others : 
They are withdrawn into the inward chamber, 
There to take coimsel, and entreat your presence. 

Sum. Well w^t upon their honours. \EKeuntomnes. 

Enter Elizabeth, Gage, oTtd Clabentia, above. 

Eliss. Oh, God 1 my last night's dream I greatly fear ; 
It doth presage my death. — Gflod Master Gage, 
Look to the pathway that doth come from the Court: 
I look each minute for Death's messenger. 
Would he were here now, so my soul were pure. 
That I with patience might the stroke endure. 
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Gage. Madam, I see iroin far a horseman coming ; 
This way he bends his speed. He comes so fast. 
That he is corer'd with a cloud of duet ; 
And now I have lost his sight. He appears again. 
Making his way o'er hill, hedge, ditch, and plain. 
One after him : they two strive. 
As on the race they wager'd both their lives. 
Another after him. 

EUz. Ob, God t what means this haste ? 
Pray for my soul : my life cannot long last, 

Q€ige. Strange and miraculous I the first being at the 
gate, 
His horse hatb broke his neck, and cast his rider. 

Eliz. This same is but a prologue to my death. 
My heart is guiltless, though they take my breath. 

Enter Sir Henet Carew. 

Carete. God save the Queen I God save Elizabeth ! 

Miz. God save the Queen ; so all good subjects say : 
I am her subject, and for her still pray. 

Careu). My horse did you all^iance at the gate, 
For there he broke his neck, and there he lies, 
For I myself had much ado to rise. 
The fell hath bruis'd me, yet I live to cry, 
God bless your grace I God bless your majesty I 

Gaffe. Long live the Queen ! long live your majesty ! 

Eliz. This news is sweet: my heart was sore afraid. 
lUse thou, first baron that we ever made. 

Careic. Thanks to your majesty. Happy be my 
tongue. 
That first breath'd right to one that had such wrong. 

Enter Sir John Bbocket. 

Srock. Am I prevented in my haste ? Oh, chance 
accurs'd! 
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My hopes did soothe me that I wae the first. 
Let not my duty he o'ersway'd by spleen ; 
Long live my sovereign, and God 8ave the Queen ! 
Eliz. Thanks, good Sir John : we will deserve your 
love, 

Enter Howard. 

How. Though third in order, yet the first in love, 
I tender my allegiance to your grace. 
Live long, fmr Queen ; thrice happy be your reign ! 
He that instates you, your high state maintain I 

Eliz. Lord Howard, thanks; you ever were our 
fnend: 
I see your love continues to the end. 
But chiefly thanks to you, my Lord of Hnnsdon. 

ffow. Meaning this gentleman ? 

Mliz. The very same : 
His tongue wae first proclaimer of our name. 
And trusty Gage, in token of our grace. 
We give to you a Captain Pensioner's place. 

ffow. Madam, the Council are here hard at hand. 

Eliz. We will descend, and meet them. 

Carew. Let's guard our sovereign, praising that 
power. 
That can throw down and raise within an hour. 

\Exeunt <mtnet. 

Enter the Clown and one more, witkfaggoU. 

Clown. Come, neighbour; come away: every man 
his faggot and his double pot, for joy of the old Queen's 
deatk 

Let bells ring, and children sing. 
For we may have cause to remember 
The seventeenth day of November. 

E 2 
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Enter Lord of Tame. 



Tatae. How now, mj maatera I wbat'a here to do? 

Chum. Futh, making bonfires, for joy of the new 
Qneeo. Come, sir, your penny: an yon he a true 
subject, youll battle with us your faggot Well be 
merry, i'iuth. 

Tame. And yon do well. And yet, methink, 'twere fit 
To spend some funeral tears upon her hearse. 
Who, while she Hv'd, was dear unto you alL 

Clotim. Ay, but do you not know the old proverb ? 
We must tire by the qnick, and not by the dead. 

Tame. Did you not love her father, while he liv'd. 
As dearly as you e'er did love any. 
And yet rejoiced at his funeral? 
Likewise her brother you esteem'd him dear, 
Yet, once departed, joyfully you sung. 
Run to make bonfires, to proclaim your love 
Unto the new, foi^etting still the old: 
Now she is gone, how you moan for her ! 
Were it not fit a while to moan her hearse, 
And dutifully then rejoice the other? 
Had you the wisest and the loving'st prince 
That ever sway'd the sceptre in the world. 
This is the love he shall have after life. 
Xiet princes while they live have love, or fear, 'tis fit. 
For after death there's none continues it. 

Clown. By my iwth, my masters, he speaks wisely. 
Come, we'll to the end of the lane, and there we'll make 
a bonfire and be merry. 

1. Fiuth, agreed: 111 spend my halfpenny towards 
another faggot, rather than the new Queen shall want 
a bonfire. [Exeunt. Manet Taue. 

Tame. I blame you not, nor do I you conmiend. 
For you will still the strongest side defend. \_^Exit. 
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A BENNET. 

Enter /our Trumpeter* : after them Serjeant Trumpeter, 
leitA a mace ; after Aim Purse-bearer. Sus8Ex, with 
the Crown ; Howard, [with] the Sceptre ; Constable, 
vnth the Cap of Maintenance; ChandoS, with the 
Steord; Tame, with the CoUar and a George. Four 
Gentlemen, bearing 'the Canopy over the Queen; two 
Gentlewomen, bearing up her train: six Gentlemen 
Pennoneri. The Queen taket state. 
Omnei. Long live, loDg reign our sovereign ! 
Eliz. We thank you all 
8ta$. The imperial crown I here present your grace; 

With it my ataCF of office, and my place. 

Miz. Whilst we this crown, so long your place enjoy. 

Sow. The imperial aceptre here I offer np. 

Eliz. Keep it, my lord; and with it he you High 

AdmiraL 
Const. This Cap of Mwntenance I present, 

My state of office, and my utmost service. 
Etiz. Your love we know. 
Const. Pardon me, gracious madam : 'twas not spleen. 

But that allegiance that I ow'd my Queen. 

Madam, 1 serv'd her truly at that day, 

And I as truly will your grace obey. 

Eliz. We do as freely pardon, as you truly serve ; 

Only your staff of office we'll displace : 

Instead of that, well owe you greater grace. 

Enter Beningfield. 

Bening. Ijong live the Queen ! long live your majesty 1 
I have rid hard to be the first reporter 
Of these glad tidings first, and all these here I 

Suss. You are in your love as free as in yonr care : 
You're come even just a day ailer the Imr. 
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Eliz. What's he ? My jtulor ? 

Bening. God preserve your grace I 

Eliz. Be aot aaham'd, mtui : look me in the &ce. 
Whom have you now to practise your strictness on ? 
For your kindness this I will bestow: 
When we have one we would have hardly as'd. 
And cruelly dealt with, you shall be the man. 
This is a day of peace, not for vengeance fit : 
All your good deeds well quit, all wrongs remit. — 
Where we left off proceed. 

Chand. The sword of Justice on my bended knee 
I to your grace present. Heaven bless your reign I 

Eliz. This sword is ours ; this staff is yours again. 

Tame. This Garter, with the order of the Geoige, 
Two ornaments unto the crown of England, 
I here present. 

Eliz. Possess them still, my lord.— What ofifices bear 
you? 

Gage. I? Captain of yoor highness* Pensioners. . 

Brock. I, of your Guard. 

Sergeant. I, Seigeant Trumpeter, present my mace. 

Eliz. Some we intend to r^e, none to displace. — 
Lord Hunsdon, we will one day find a staff 
To poise your hand ; you are our cousin, 
And deserve to be employed nearer our person. 
But now to you, from whom we take this stafi^ 
Since Cardinal Pole is now deceas'd and dead, 
To show all malice from our breast is worn. 
Before you let that Purse and Mace be borne. 
And now to London, lords, lead on the way, 
Pnusing that King that all kings else obey. 

Sennet about the stage in order. The Mayor of London 
meetg them. 

Magor. I from this city, London, do present 
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This puree and Sible to your Majesty. 

A thousand of your fUthful citizens. 

In velvet coats and chuns, well mounted, stay 

To greet their royal sovereign on the way. 

Eliz. We thank you all ; but first this book I kiss : 
Thou art the way to honour, thou to hlias. 
An Knglish Bible I Thanks, my good Lord Mayor: 
You of our body and our soul have care. 
This is the jewel that we still love best; 
This was our solace when we were ^tress'd. 
This book, that hath so long conceal'd itself, 
So long shut up, so long hid, now, lords, see. 
We here unclasp : for ever it is free. 
Who looks for joy, let liim this book adore ; 
This is true food for rich men and for poor. 
Who drinks of this is certain ne'er to perish : 
This will the sotd with heavenly virtue cherish. 
Lay hand upon this anchor, every soul. 
Your names shall be in an eternal scrolL 
Who builds on this, dwells in a Iwppy state ; 
This is the fountain, clear, immaculate. 
That happy issue that shall us succeed. 
And in our populous kingdom this book read. 
For them, as for our own selves, we humbly pray. 
They may live long, and blest. — So : lead the way ! 
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NOTES AND VARIOUS READINGS 
TO THE FIRST PART OP 

IF YOU KNOW NOT ME, YOU KNOW NOBODY. 



Page 4, line 6, Into that war.] Unto that war, edit. 1606. 

Page S, line 24, Made to them.] Edit 1606 omits " to." 

Page 5, line 38, Jar in the Princes' eare.] Jar in the Princets eari, 
edit. 1606, which may be right; but the change does not seem necessaiy, 
aa the word "prince" was often, of old, applied to a queen. We follow 
the flrxt edition, of 1605, in all cases where a change is not required by the 
obvioQs meaning of the poet. 

Page 6, line 3, And made first head with you at Framlingbam.] Queen 
Mary sought shelter in Framlingham Castle, while the Duke of North- 
umberland was endeavouriag to enforce the clum of Lady Jaue Grey. 
" When the Lady Mary received the news of her brother's death, having 
long before been acquunted with the Duke of Northumbetland's secret 
practices, she judged it unsafe to remain near London, where her enemies 
were in Aill power i and, therefore, pretending a fear of the plagne, by 
reason of the sudden death of one of her domestica, she withdrew from 
St. Edmund's Bury, (her abode at that time) and in one day came to 
Framlii^ham Castle, in the county of Suffolk, about four score miles 
from London, and not far from the sea ; by wliich, if the extremity of her 

fears required it, she might have an easy [lassage to France At the 

same time, news was brought that the people of Norfolk and Suffolk had 
taken their oaths to her." — Bishop Godwin, in Keonett, ii., 329. Stovr 
says — " By this time word was brought to the Tower that the Lady Mary 
was fled to Pramlingham Castle, in Suffolk, where the people of the 
country almost wholly resorted to her." — Atmales, 1613, p. 1032. In 
the old copies of this play, the name of the place is printed Fromagham, 
accordiug to the rustic and local pronunciation. 

Fage6,line2S, AndotherinsurrwttoRlatelyquelled.] Later editiions 
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hare imurreclioiu ; but the reading of the first iiaprefsion is prubabl; the 
true one. Tbis allusion to the quelling of W^at and hU adherents ia a 
little premature : be was not subdued and taken until February, 1354 ; 
and these incidents formed the subject of a play by Dekker and Webster, 
which was printed very imperfectly in 1607 ; indeed, the Rev. Mr. Dyce 
(Webster's Works, ii., 251) is of opinion that not more than two-thirds of 
the piece, as it came from the pens of the authors, has been preserved in 
the printed copies. The library of the Duke of Devonshire contains an 
unique copy of an impression in 1612, hitherto unknown. 

Page 7, line 16, Rsit Sentlow.] Not marked in the old copies, hnt 
clearly necessaij. We must suppose that Sir W. Sentlon, one of Eliia- 
beth's fiiithfU servants, is sent out under guard. 

Page 7, line 2S, Tonng Courteuay, Earl of Devonshire.] Edward 
Conrtenay had been created Earl of Devon, (not Devonshire) according 
to Stow, (Aanales, 1041) on Srd September, 1553. 

Page 7, line 29, Enter Constable, with letters.] The old copies omit 
to note his entrance with infonnatiou regarding the Post, and with the 
letters brought by it. 

Page 6, line 9, Enter Master Gage, and a Gentlewoman.] Of wurse, 
the scene here changes to Ashridge, where Elizabeth, as we have been 
already told, was residing. 

Page 8, line 22, Soldiers areaa hot as fire.] "Are" seems surplusage, 
but is not necessariiy so, and the later copies here follow the reading of 
the earliest. 

Page 9, line 23, Enter Elizabeth, in her bed.] Meaning, no doubt, that 
the Princess, ill in her bed, was thraet out upon the stage, and the scene 
immediately supposed to be a bed-room. So, in " A Woman Killed with 
Kindness," we have bad, " Enter Mrs. Frankford in her bed :" see p. 160. 

Page 1 1, line 8, Madam, the Queen hath sent her litter for you.] In 
the earliest edition, " litter " is misprinted letter, but it is corrected in 
subsequent impressions. 

Page 11, line 16, Enter Queeu Mary, Philip, &c.] The scene is here 
transferred to Winchester, whither Maiy had gone to meet Philip, and 
where they were married. 

Page 11, line 23, 7%a( excels.] So editions 1606, &c.{ the first edition 
reads " and excels," which makes a fklse concord. 

Page 12, line 12, Philip and Mary, by the grace of God, &c] Stow 
gives their "style" as follows — ^" Philip and Mary, by the grace of God, 
King and Queen of England, France, Naples, Hierusalem, and Ireland, 
Defenders of the Faith, Princes of Spain and Sicily, Archdukes of Aus- 
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trich, Dukes of Uiltui, Bnr^ndj, and Brabant, Coontiei of Agpurge, 
Flanders, and l^roll." — Anaalea, 1057. Bishop Godwin adds that the 
style wag proclaimed in Latin, French, and English. 

Page 12, line 26, The twenty-fifth day of this month, Jnly.] Sf. Jamea'i 
day : Heywood is very particuliu' and accurate in this date- 
Page 13, line 84, What festival, &c.] These two lines, in edit. 1G32, 
are made part of the Queen's speech. 

Page 13, line 27, Enter Elizabeth, her GtnttetDoman.] So the earlier 
impresgiDas, but in that of 1632, Gentleman is misprinted for "Gentle- 
woman." The scene is here changed to London. 

Page 14, line 19, And perfect, as yon ever have been.] This line, like 
many others, is incnnihly defective, and edit. 1605 reads, "And perftct, 
as you ever have delivered been." 

Page 14, line 30, In this enterprise, and you ask why.] And uk yon 
why— edit 1605. 

Page 15, line 33, Madam, perhaps yon censure hardly, 
That was enforc'd in this comnussion.] 
The meaning would seem to be, " Madam, perhaps, yon censure, or think, 
hardly of us, that teere enforced in this commission;" it only wantsa slight 
alteration, to complete the verse and the sense : thus — 

"Madam, perhaps, o/iu you censure hardly, 
That vere enforc'd in this commisuon." 

Page 16, line 30, The same day 

Throgmorton was arraign'd in the Guildhall.] 
Stow says, "The 17th of April, were led to the Guildhall in Loudon, to 
be arraign'd. Sir Nicholas Throckmorton and Sir James Croft, Bobert 
Winter and Cuthbert Vaughan being also had thither to witness against 
them ; where that day no more was arraigned but Sir Nicholas Throck- 
morton, who, tarrying trota seven o'clock in the morning until almost five 
at night, was by the verdict of the jury acquit : he pleaded not guilty, 
and that he was consenting to nothing, &c. But the jury which quit bim 
was commanded to appear before the Council at an hour's warning, and 
the loss of X500 the piece." — Annaleet 1055. We are to understand, 
from the text, that Wyat, not Throckmorton, cleared Elizabeth before 
his death. 

Page 16, line 35, This b news but of a minute old.] It may bedonbted 
whether this line belongs to Elizabeth^for in her confinement she would 
not know how old the news just communicated to her was : it was perhaps 
intended to be spoken by Susses. Wyat was executed on llth April, 
1554. 
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Page 17, line 1, What uiawer jron to Sir Peter Caren, in the WestF] 
** Within six ds7B afler [the trial of Robert Dudley], there was word 
brooght to the Court, how that Bir Peter Carow, Bit Gftwiue Carow, Sir 
Thomas' Deny, with divera other, were up id Devoiuhirc, in the reustiDg 
pf the King of Spain's coming hither, and that they had taken the dty of 
Exeter, and castle there, into their custody." — Stow's Amutles, p. 1044. 

Page 18, line 6, How can a cause go ill with innoceiUtf^ Possibly, 
innocence ii the proper reading ; but in the preceding page we have bad 
" innocents" used in the some way as here, and the old copies are uniform 
in its &vour. 

Page 18, line 7, For they to whom.] So corrected in the later im- 
presrions: the first edition reads, "They that to whom," &c. 
' I^ie,linell,TbatyoabestraightcommittedtotheTower.] Eliza- 
beth was committed to the Tower, according to Stow, on the 18th of 
March, being Palm Sunday. She was conducted thither by the Lord 
Treasurer and the Earl of Susaex, who took her by water from West- 
minster. — Annalet, p. 1054. 

ftigel9,Iine 13, With all my heart, tyaftA.] Edit l'603 has "With all 
my hearty faith," and later impressions, " With all my heart, faith." It 
is a trifle, bnt no doubt our test is the true reading. 

Page 20, line 5, Nothing's unposfflbleroGorf.] Edit. 1605 baa "to God," 
but those words were afterwards omitted — no doubt in consequence of 
the statute agunst the nse of oaths, and the name of the Creator, on the 
stage, 3 Jac I^ c. 21. We have noted hereafter similar correctiong elee- 
where, but we have not thought it necessary to point them out 

I^ige 20, line 15, My masters, we have talked so long, that I think 'tis 
day.] This may seem rather a large demand upon the imagination of the 
audience, considering that there had been no int«rvening scene, and con- 
nderingalso that the talk of the "white-coated soldiers" had commenced on 
the previous page, " about eleven" at night. The &ct is, that at this period 
of our stage, spectators were accustomed to allow such claims. 

Page 22, line 13, Full many a Uar did spill.] So edit. 1605 : doth 
spill, later editions; but both are wrong — one in tense, and the other in 
number. 

Page 22, line 18, An the Queen wills it that it should be so.] i.e., if 
the Queen wills it that it should be so. We only notice the passage for 
the purpose of stating that, in old printing, and (as in this case) is of^n 

Page 23, line 29, Nay, nay; you need not lock and bolt so fast.] We 
give the stage-direction as in the old editions; and we may presume that 
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titer Elixmbeth has gone out with the Constable, the noise of locks and 
bolts is heard, though not ezpresaed in the margin. 

Fsge2S, line?, ^or one whole year.] In one whole year, later editions. 

Page 23, line 1 1, With piteons eye.] With piteoas eyeg, edit. 1606. 

Page 25, line 16, Agunat the seat of Heaven.] Against thy seat of 
Heaven," edit. 1605. 

Page 25, line 31, C^ves them ihe petition.] Gives tbero a petition, 
edit. 1609. 

Page 28, line 6, These knaves will Jet upon their privil^e.] The 
word "jet" hardly requires explanation. It is &taajetter, French, and 
rigoifles to swagger, or throw oneself abont, aaenming false consequence. 
It is of constant occurrence in almost every old antbor. 

Page 28, line 12, Enter the Clown, beating a Soldier. Exeunt.] i.e., 
the Clown beats the Soldier across the stage, and they go ont together. 

Page 30, line S, Hath freed yon from the thraldom of the Tower.] 
Stow tells us, "On the 19th May, Lady Elizabeth was conveyed from 
the Tower of London, by water, to Richmond; fVom thence to Windsor; 
and so, by the Lord Williams, to Bicote, in Oxfordshire ; and from thence 
to Woodstock." — Annates, 1056. 

Page 30, line 7, I thank her, &c.] The necessary prefix of Eliz. is 
omitted before this speech, in edit. 1605. 

Page 30, line 13, Is yet the scaffold standing on Tower Hill, 

Whereon young Guildford and the Lady Jane 
Did niffer death ?] 
Heywood here misreprcKnta the fact, fbr Lady Jane Grey was not exe- 
cuted on Tower Hill, but within the Tower, on 12th February, 1534-5. 

Page 30, line 20, A ttrttck consinence.] A stretch conscience is the 
reading of edit. 1605, and there seems do sufficient reason for altering it 
to a "afrefcA'rf conscience," as was done in subsequent impressions. Elim- 
beth, of cODTse, meant a consdence that will stretch. 

Page 31, line 30, Your love m^ smart allayt not.] Misprinted, in 
edit. 1605, " alwtties not." 

Page 32, line 7, Hearing her highness was to pass this way.] Edit. 
1605 omits the two words in italic. It also has your for " her," in this 
line aitd the next. 

Page 33, line 8, Enter Beningfield, &c.] We must suppose that the 
scene here changes to the house of Lord Tame. 

Page 33, line 17, Well said, Barwick.] "Well said/' was, of old, 
often used for well done. See Shakespeare, edit. Collier, iii., 39 ; iv., 330 ; 
vi^ 337, &c 
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Pige 33, line 30, Enter the Englishman and SpaniArd.] The Bcene ia 
here tranafeired to London — to Charing Cron — where thia rencontre in 
said to have oecurred. 

Page 34, line 16, He looks back : he kills him.] U~, the Spaniard 
kills him : but we have not thought it expedient to &lter the old stage- 
directkin, which is intelligible enough. 

Page 34, line t7>] To these persons the old editions add, "and 
Gresham ;" but he says and does nothing. 

pRge34, lineSl, Oh,vMtrom(mdato,ifrmtdEmperaio.'i Sicinorig.; 
but perh^M we ought to read, Al v%iettro tnandato, granie JSmperador. 
HeTwoodpofldbljrthonghtthatwhathe wrote would pass with his audience 
fbr sufficiently good Spanish; or, mora piobably, it was misprinted by 
the old typographer. 

Page 34, line 33, Tour grace may purchase glory from above.] Edit. 
1632 gnbstitutes honimr for "gloiy." 

Page 36, line 7, Than here to stay, and be a mutiner.} Muttna- is the 
old word, in the same way as Enginer in " Hamlet," act iiL, sc. iv. — 
" For 'tis the sport, to have the enginer 
Hoist with hia own petar." 
Gabriel Harvey, in "Pierce's Supererogation," 1593, calls Nash "the 
dreadfiil enginer of phnses." Modem editora (with one exception) have 
anbatitnted "engineer," in the passage in "Hamlet," without reflecting 
what was the language of the time when Shakeapeare wrote. Engineer 
did not come into use until afterwarda ; and we find Sir John Denham 
emplt^ing it in the rdgn of Charles II. (State Poema, i., 33) — 
" If than art Minoa, be a judge severe. 
And in's own maze confine the Engineer." 

Page 36, line 23, Still urging me with yonr conimissiou.] This line 
is omitted in edit 1632. 

Page 37, line S, Exit Gage.'] Necessary, but not in tbe old copies. 
In the next line, for "guid'st," edit. 1605 has giveit. 

Page 37, line 10, Beningfield takes a book, and looks into it.] The 
probable meaning of this old stage-direction is, that after Beningfield has 
taken up the book, (which turns out to be a Bible in English) he over- 
looks and repeats what Elizabeth has written. This couplet (which we 
have put in quotation) is imputed to Elizabeth, in Fox's "Acts and 
Monuments," and from thence Heywood may have derived it. 

Page 37, line 18, Water, Barwick ! water!] i.e., that Beningfield may 
wash himself from the profiuiation. Nothing b said, in the old editions, 
of tbe emt of Barwick, and we are moet likely to undentand that it takes 
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place bere, just before the departure of Ue maeter : otherwise, we find 
hitn on the stage at the b^inning of the Bcene, and the poet does not 
contrive to get him off. 

Page 37, line 29, The Friara step to her.] In the old copies it stands, 
"The Friar steps to her;" bnt Friars have just been mentioned in the 
plural ; and alterwarda we have, " The Angel drives thent back." 

Page 38, line 19, The law will alwa;fs quit wrong'd innocence.] i.e., 
acquit wrong'd innocence r " qnit" is more often used for requite. 

Page 39, line 20, Hia sword drawn.] Probably Barwick had drawn 
his sword, bnt it is not eas; to ascertain to whom the pronoun "his" 
applies here. 

Page 40, line 2, Then, ;our wotship, &c.] When yonr worship, &c., 
in some of the later editions. 

Page 40, line 22, Thanks, Heaven.] Thanks to Heaven, edit 1633. 

Page 40, line 31, Our Chancellor, lords.] Gardiner had been ap- 
pointed Lord Chancellor on 23rd Aug^ust, 15S3. See Lord Campbell's 
" Lives," ii., d4. Stow gives the same date. " The 23 of August, the 
Queen delivered the Great Seal to Doctor Gardener, Bishop of Win- 
chester, and made him Lord Chancellor." — Atmalea, 1041. 

Page 41, line 14, See, lords, what writ offeri itself.] Edit. 1605, affords 
itselfi edit 1632, " What writs offer themselves." 

Page 42, line S, To rescue innocence /oo won betray'd.] Soeditl605; 
edit. 1632, so near betray'd. 

Page 42, line 9, Enter Clown and Clarentia.] Of course, in the 
country, where BeningSeld hid the custody of Elizabeth. 

Fi^ 42, line 27, When I would have scom'd to carry coals.] This 
phrase often occurs in our old writers, to indicate submission to injuiy, 
indignity, or unworthy office. After the notes npon " Borneo and Juliet," 
act i., BC. i, no further illustration can be required. 

Page 43, line 3, I am sure my curtal will carry me as fhst as your 
double gelding.] A "curtal" was a docked, or short-tailed horse: the 
Clown means to pun npon "double gelding" and double gilding. 

Page 43, line 27, Enter four torches.] The scene changes to Hampton 
Court, in the ndghbourhood of which Elizabeth had arrived in the pre- 
ceding scene. Among the dramatic perioms present, the important cha- 
racter of " the Queen " is omitted in the old editions. This interview is 
supposed to occur at night 

Page 44, Une 15, That there shines.] So edit. 1605 : that of 1632 has. 
For there shines. 

Page 44, line 30, And fear of my Queen's frown.] Our reading here 
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i« th4t of the later copiea: edit 160a has, "for fe&r of 1117 Qneen'a 
ttowv," which doei not eipren wh^t Elisi^beth means, viz^ that her lean 
were compelled in part by joy, and in part by fear. 

Page 4S, line 16, Unnobles all kit children.] All ymr children, edit. 
1605. 

Fage 45, line 19, And they all have done their wont.] The sense 
aeenu to require that we should read, " And lohen they hare all done 
their worst," &c. The addition also improves the measure, which, how- 
ever, is generally so irr^nlar as to be a very unsure guide. 

Page 45, line 24, You'll not submit, but end as you begin P] Edit 
1632 interpolates then, after ■* submit." 

Page 45, line 34, Whate'er we think.] Edit. 1632, Whale'er you 
think. 

Fage 46, line 4, Enter Philip.] From behind the arras, where he had 
spoken two lines in admiration of Elizabeth. Later editions, after the 
first, omit to notice the entrance of Philip, and none of them mention the 
return of Winchester, Beningfield, and the Constable, who take up the 
dialogue after Philip, the Qneen, and their attendants, have withdrawn. 

Fage 46, line IS, Return I shall, &c.] Philip went to Flanders on 
4th September, 1555, and returned to England 23rd March, 1557. 

Page 47, line 15, My bones to earth I give, &c.] Bishop Gardiner 
died on 12th November after the departure of Philip to Flanders. 

Page 47, line 2B, Heaven shield my mistres.] Heaven bless my mis- 
tress, edit. 16:12. 

Fage 48, line I, Oh! 'twas the rarest show.] Bravest show, edit. 
1632. 

Page 4S, line 3, As if ehe went.] As if hw went, edit. 1632. 

Fage 48, line 16, The Queen takes the sceptre and puree.] It was 
" sceptre and puree " in the preceding line, but in this tine edit. 1605 has 
" sceptre and mace." 

Fage 48, line 19, Ob, God ! even at his death.] So all subsequent 
impressions, but that of 1605 reads, "Oh, GodI upon even at his death." 

Age 48, line 25, Pole, that arch [fiend], for truth and honesty.] Every 
old copy omits " fiend," or some such word, which we have added be- 
tween brackets, as necessary both to meaning and measure. 

Fage 49, line 12, Or else that Cardinal Pole is suddenly dead.] Cardi< 
nal Pole did not, in fact, die until some hours after Qneen Mary : however, 
Heywood, like other play-poets of his day, did not profess to treat matters 
historically, but dramatically. Stow {Atmales, p. 1073) tells us that he 
died on the «ame day as Queen Maiy. 
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Page 49, line 26, Enter Elizabeth, Gage, and Clarentia, above.;] That 
is, u we may presume, ia the balcony at the bock of the old stage. Eliza- 
beth was at Hatfield at the time of the death of her sister. The three 
bearers of the nens of the accessiaii of Elizabeth must hare stood on the 
boards, and from thence iddreated the Queen in the balcony above. 

Page 50, line 27, Bise thon, first baron that we ever made.] Henry 
Carew, (or Carey) son and heir of William Carew, by Mary, daughter of 
the Earl of Wiltshire, and sister of Anne Boleyn, mother of Elizabeth, 
consequently first counn to the new Qneen, waa not, in fact, created 
Baron Hnnsdon until I3th January, 1559. 

Page 51, line 26, Enter the Clown and one more, with faggots.] "One 
more" was the uuallest number that would answer the purpoee, and 
perhaps the Lirgest number the company could spare. 

Page 52, line 7, And yet, methink, 'twere fit.] But yet, metbink, 
'twere fit, edit. 1632. 

Page 52, line 21, And dutifully then rqoic« the otbecF] Edit. 1605 
has, "And dutifully there," &c. 

Page 52, line 33, Nor do / you commend.] Nor do you much com- ' 
mend, edit. 1632. 

Page S3, line 1, A Sennet.] i.e., a aoundm^ of trumpets — sometimes, 
perhaps more properly, printed, a sonnet. Act iii., sc. 1, " of Henry TI.," 
Part n., opens with "A Sennet." See also "Heniy VUL," act ii., sc. 4, 
which b^ins, " Trumpets Sennet, and Comets." 

Page 53, line 7, Two Gentleicomeit, bearing up her train.] In edit. 
lG3i,"two Gmtlemen" are represented as bearing up the Queen's train j 
but in the edit. 1605, which we follow when not otherwise stated, it 
stands " two Gentlewomen." — " The Queen takes State," at the end of 
this long introdnctoiy stage-direction, means that she ascends her throne, 
or what had been provided for the purpose. 

Page 54, line 4, Whom have yoa now to practite your strictness on f ] 
This is, we believe, the only word we have had occasion to alter, in this 
play, in a manner not warranted by any old copy we have had an op- 
portimity of examining : they all read — 

" Who have you now to palroniee your strictness on ?" 
Bnt the sense required the change, and the misprint can easily be ac- 
counted for. For the sake of the metre, we ought also to leave out 
" year ;" and we have little doubt that the author so wrote the line. 

Page 54, line 9, All your good deeds we'll quit, all wrongs remit.] 
Here we hare "quit" in its more ordinary sense of regat^e. See page 3B, 
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line 19. Edit. 1632 has, " your wrongfi remit," but the older reading of 
1603 IB, on all scconnts, preferable. 

Page S4, line 21, 1, Sergeant Tnunpeter, present mj mace.] In edit. 
1605, this speech wants a prefix, which is derived from later impresNons. 

Page 54, line 29, Before you let that Furae and Mace be home.] It 
seems doubttbl to whom the Qneen addresses this and the three pre- 
ceding lines. Sir Nicholas Bacon was not made Keeper of the Great Seal 
till December 22, 1558 : on the second day of her reign, (November 16, 
1SS6) Elizabeth had taken it fhtm Archbishop Heath, having thus early 
determined that be should not continue in office, although he was nude 
one of her Privy Council. " The Purse and Mace" spoken of in the line 
we have quoted, might betbeintdgnia of the Lord Chamberlain, but Lord 
Hunsdon was not appointed to that office until ^terwards : Lord Howard 
of Eflingham first filled that post, according to Camden's Elizabeth. — 
Eennett, ii., 369. 

Page Si, line 32, Sentul about the stage in order.] i>., Sound about 
the stage in order. See note to page 53, line 1. 

Page SS, line 1, This purse and Bible to your Majesty.] Stow etja — 
" The 19th of NoTember, Queen Elizabeth came from Bishop's Hatfield, 
in Hertfordshire, unto the Lord North's house, in the late dissolved 
Charter-house of London, the Sheriffs of London meeting her grace at 
the farther end of Bamet town, within the shire of Middlesex, and so rode 
before her, tillsbecameto the Charter-house gate, next A1dersgate,where 
her grace remained." He tells us nothing about the Lord Mayor, the 
purse, and the Bible ; but see the Introduction. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

Earl of Leicbstsb. 

Earl of SnssBX. 

Lord Edhsdom. 

Sir Amthont BsoWif. 

Sir Fbamcis Drake. 

Sir Haktin Fbobibheb. 

CABsnuB, and other Ambuaadon. 

Sir Thomas Greshau. 

John Greshah, bis Nephew. 

HoBsoN, a Haberdasher. 

TiHOTHT, hia Man. 

John Goodfellow, a Pedlar. 

Sir Thouas Bahbbt. 

Dr. NoWKU, Dean of St. Paul'». 

Dr. Paret. 

HoNEETT and Qcice. 

Lord Major, Sheri^ Sword-bearer, &c. 

Chorus I 

Dvke of Medina, Don Pedro, John Mabtinus RiCAUtns, 

and other Spaniard). 

Qveen Elizabeth. 
Ladj Ramsey. 
French Courtesan. 
Factors, Apprentices, Merchant, Jeweller, Interpreter, Punroivaiit, 
Manner, Workmen, Boj, Wails, Girl, Lords, Conrtiers, Cre- 
ditors, Posts, &c. 



.y Google 



IF YOU KNOW NOT MB, YOU KNOW 
NOBOM. 

THE SECOND PART. 
WITH 

THE BUILDING OF THE EXCHANGE 



ACTUS PRIMUS. SC-^NA PRIMA. 

EtOer one of Geesham's Factors, and a Barbara 

Merchant. 

Fact. My master, air, requests your company. 
About confimung cert^n covenants 
Touching your last night's conference. 

Mer. The sugars. 
Believe me, to hie creiUt be it spoke. 
He is a man of heedful providence. 
And one that by innative courtesy 
Wins love from strangers. Be it without offence, 
How are hia present fortunes reckoned? 

Fact. Neither to flatter, nor detract from him. 
He is a merchant of good estimate : 
Care how to get, and forecast to increase, 
(If so they be accounted) be his faults. 

Mer. They are special virtues, being clear 
From avarice and base extortion. 
But here he comes. 
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Enter Gbebhax. 

Crood daj to Master Greeham. 
You keep yoar word. 

Gresh. Else should I ill deserve 
The title that I wear : a merchant's tongae 
Should not strike false. 

Mer. What think yon of my proffer 
Touching the sugar ? 

Cfreah. I bethought myself 
Soth of the g^n and losses incident, 
And this, I take't, was the whole circumstance. 
It was my motioQ) and, I think, your promise. 
To get me a seal'd patent from your king, 
For all your Burbary sugar, at a price. 
During the king's life ; and for his princely love, 
I am to send him three score thousand pounds. 

Mer. 'Twas so condition'd, and to that effect 
His highnesB' promise is already past ; 
And if you dare give credit to my trust. 
Send but your private letters to your &ctor. 
That deals for your affiiirs in Barbary, 
His majesty shall either seal your patent. 
Or 111 return the money to your factor. 

GreeA. As much as I derare. Pray, sir, draw near, 
And taste a cup of wine, whilst I consider, 
And thoroughly scan such actudeotal doubts 
As may concern a matter of such moment. 

Mer. At your best leisure. [Ewit. 

Gresh. Ill resolve you str^ht. — 
Bethink thee, Gresham, three score thousand pounds ; 
A good round sum : let not the hope of gain 
Draw thee to loss. I am to have a patent 
For alt the Barbary sugars, at a rate. 
The gain clears half in half; but then the hazard. 
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My term continues during the king's life : 

The king may die before my first return ; 

Then where's my cash ? Why, so the king may live 

These forty years ; then, where is Gresham's ^in ? 

It stands in this, as in all ventures else, 

DoubtfuL No more ; Fll through, whate'er it cost, 

So much clear giun, or so much coin clear lost — 

Within there, ho ! 

Et^er John Gbesham. Two or three Factors. 

Igt Fact. At hand, sir: did yoo call? 

Oretk. How thrives our cash? What, is it well 
increas'd ? 
I speak like one that must be forc'd to borrow. 

\tt Fact. Your worship's merry. 

Greih. Merry? Tell me, knave. 
Dost thou not think tJiat three score thousand pounds 
Would make an honest merchant try his friends ? 

lit Fact. Yes, by my futh, sir ; but you have a iriend 
Would not see you stand out for twice the sum. 

Greih. Praise God for alL But what's the common 
rumour 
Touching my bargfun with the King of Barbary ? 

Itt Fact. 'Tis held your credit and your country's 
honour. 
That, being but a merchant of the city. 
And taken, in a manner, unprovided, 
You should, upon a mere presumption 
And naked promise, part with so much cash. 
Which the best merchants both in Spain and France 
Denied to venture on. 

Greah. Good; but withal. 
What do they think in general of the bargain ? 

\itFact. That ifthe king confirm and seal yourpatent, 
Ivondon will yield you partneni enow. 
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Gre«h, I think no leas. — Go, fit you for the sea: 
I mean to seed you iuto Barhary, 
You into Venice, you to PortingaL 
Provide you presently. — ^Where much is spent, 
Some must be got : thrift should he provident. — 
Come hither, cousin : all the rest depart 

[Eweunt Factors. 

John. I had as good depart, too ; for he'll ring a peal 
in mine ear, 
Tirill sound worse than a passing-helL 

Gregk. I have ta'en note of your had husbandry, 
Careless respect, and prodigal expense. 
And out of my experience counsel you. 

John. And I hope, good uncle, you think I am aa 
ready to take good counsel, as you to give it; and I 
doubt not but to clear myself of all objections that foul- 
mouthed envy shall intimate against me. 

Gresh. How can you satiefy the great complaint 
Preferr'd t^ainst you by old Mistress Blunt, 
A woman of approved honesty ? 

John. That's true; her honesty hath been proved 
ofter than once or twice. But do you know her, uncle ? 
are you inward with her course of life ? She's a com- 
mon midwife for trade-fallen virginity : there are more 
maidenheads charged and Recharged in her house in a 
year, than pieces at the Artillery-yard. 

Gresh. She brings infartherproof that you miscall'd her. 

John. I never call'd her out of her name, by this 
hand, uncle, to my remembrance. 

Gresh. No? she says you call'd her hawd. 

John. True; and I have known her answer to't a 
thousand times. Tut) uncle ; 'tis her name, and I know 
who gave it her, too: by the same token, her godfather 
gave her a howed angel, standing at the door, which 
she hath kept time out of mind- 
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Gresh. Antonio reports you love his wife. 

John. Love? why, alas, uncle, I liold it a parcel of 
my duty to love my neighbours ; Rud should I hate his 
wife, no man would bold me a fit member for a common- 
wealth. 

Greek. He hates you for't. 

John. Why, alaa, uncle, that's not my fault ; 111 love 
him ne'er the less. You know we are commanded to 
love our eaemies ; and, though he would see me hang'd, 
yet will I love his wife. 

Greek. He told me, you , bestowed a gown of a 
strumpet. 

Jokn. Why, alaa, uncle, the poor whore went naked ; 
and you know the text commands us to clothe the 
naked ; and [if] deeds of mercy be imputed unto us for 
faults, God help the elect ! 

Gregh. Well, if your prodigal expenses be aim'd 
At any virtuous and religious end, 
'Tis the more tolerable ; and I am proud 
You can bo probably excuse yourself. 

Jokn. Well, uncle, to approve my words, as, indeed, 
good words without deeds are like your green fig-tree 
without fruit, I have sworn myself to a more conform- 
able and strict course of life. 

Gresh. Well, cousin, hoping youll prove a new 
man 

Jokn. A new man ! what else, uncle ? Ill be a new 
man from the top to the toe, or 111 want of my will. 
Instead of tennis-court, my morning exercise shall be 
at Sajnt Antlin's; I'll leave ordinaries; and to the end 
I may forswear dicing and drabbing, keep me more 
short, uncle. Only allow me good apparel ; good rags, 
I'll stand to't, are better than seven years' 'prenticeship, 
for they'll make a man free of any, nay, of all compa- 
nies, without indenture, father's copy, or any help what- 
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soever. But I see my error ; wild youth must be bridled. 
Keep me short, good uncle. 

Gregh. On these presnmiitioue 111 apparel thee ; 
And to confinn this resolution, 
I will prefer you unto Master Hobson, 
A man of well known discretion. 

John. Any thing, good uncle. I have serv'd my 
'prenticeship already, but bind me again, and I shall be 
content ; and 'tis but reason, neither. Send me to the 
conduit with the water-tankard : 111 beat linen-bucks, 
or any thing, to redeem my negligence. 

Greek. Your education challenges more respect. 
The factor dealt for him in France is dead. 

John. And you intend to send me in his room. 

Greth. I do, indeed. 

JtAn. It is well done, uncle; and 'twill not be amiss 
in policy to do sa The onJy way to curb a dissolute 
youth, as I am, is to send him from his acquaintance ; 
and therefore send me far enough, good uncle : send 
me into France, and spare not ; and if that reclaim me 
not, give me o'er, as past all goodness. 

Gretk. Kow, afore God, my thoughts were much 
agfunst him. 
And my intent was to have chid him roundly ; 
But lus submissive recantatiou 

Hath made me friends with him. — Come, follow me : 
111 do thee good, and that immediately. [Exit. 

John. Thank you, good uncle. You'll send me into 
France ; aU for boon ; and I do not show you the right 
trick of a cousin afore I leave England, 111 g^ve you 
leave to call me cut, and cozen me of my patrimony, as 
you have done. [Exit. 

Enter Hobbon's ''Prentices, and a Boy, 

\H Pren. Prithee, fdlow Goodman, set forth the 
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ware, and look to tlie shop a little. HI but drink a 
cup of wine with a customer at tlie Itose and Crown, in 
the Poultry, and come ^ain presently. 

2nd Pren. I must needs step to the Digger, in Cheap, 

to send a letter into the country unto my father. Stand 

hy ; yon are the youngest *prentice, look you to the shop, 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Hobson. 

Mob. Where he these varlets? Bones o' me, at 
tavern? 
Knaves, villains, spend goods 1 Why, my customer 
Must either serve themselves, or pack unserved. 
Now they peep, like Italian pantaloons. 
Behind an arras ; but 111 start you, knaves. 
I have a shoeing-hom to draw on your liquor; 
What say you to a piece of a ealt-«el P 
Come forth, you hang-dogs ! Bones o' me, the knaves 
Fleer in my face ! they know me too welL 
I talk and prate, and lay't not on their jacks, 
And the proud Jacks care not a fig for me ; 
But, hones a me, 111 turn another leaf. — 

Be-enler 'Prentices. 

Where have you been, sir? 

}st Pren. An honest customer 
Sequested me to drink a pint of wine. 

Hob. Bones a me, must your crimson throat 
Be scour'd with wine ? your master's glad of beer: 
But youll die bankrupts, knaves and bankrupts all. — 
And where have you been ? 

2nd Pren. At breakfast with a Dagger-pie, air. 

Hob. A Dagger-pie ?uds, dagger's, death! these knaves 
Sit cock-a^-hoop, but Hobson pays for alL 
But, bones a me, knaves, either mend your manners, 
Leave ale-bouses, taverns, and the tippling mates, 
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Your punks and cockatrices, or 111 dap ye 
Close up in Bridewell : bonee a me. III do't 

^nd Pren. Beseech you, sir, pardon this first offence. 

Sob. First? boneBame,why,'tis your common course. 
And you must needs be guzzling, go by turns'^ 
One to the ale-house, and two keep the shop. 

£wfer Pedlar leith tavmey coat. 

2ttd Pren. It shall be done, sir. — How much ware 
would you have? 

Tau>. Five pounds' worth, in such conunodities 
As I bespoke last night. 

1st Pren. They are ready sorted. 

Taw. God bless yon, Master Hobson. 

Hob. Bones a me, knave, thou'rt welcome. What's 
the news 
At bawdy Barnwell, and at Stourbridge ftur? 
What, have your London wenches any trading ? 

Taw. After the old sort, sir : they visit the Xolbooth 
and the Bull-ring bUIL 

H(A. Good girls I they do their kind. What, your 
pack's empty ? 
Good news, a sign you bring your purses full ; 
And, bones a me, full purses must be welcome. — 
Sort out their wares. — Welcome's your due ; 
Fay the old debt, and pen and ink for new. 

Taw. We have for you, sir, as white as bears' teeth. 

Hob. Bones a God, knaves I — You are welcome ; but 
what news ? 
What news i' th' country ? what commodities 
Are most respected with your country girls? 

Taw. 'F^th, eir, our country girls are akin to your 
London courtiers ; every month sick of a new fashion. 
The homing-busk and ulken bride-laces are in good 
request with the parson's wife: your huge poking-stick 
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and French periwig, with chambermaids and waiting 
gentlewomen. Now, your Puritan's poker is not so huge, 
but somewhat longer ; a long, slender poking-stick is the 
all in all with your Suffolk Puritan. Your fdlk band, half 
farthingales, and changeable fore parts are common; 
not a wench of thirteen but wears a changeable fore part 

Hob. An ancient wearing: there's some changeable 
stuff 
Has been a wear with women time out of mind. 

rate. Besides, sir, many of our young married men 
have ta'en an order to wear yellow garters, points, and 
shoe-tyings ; and 'tis thought yellow will grow a custom. 

Bob. 'T has been us'd long at London. 

Taw. And 'tis thought 'twill come in request in the 
country, too: 'tis a fashion that three or four young 
wenches have promised me their husbands shall wear, 
or they'll miss of their marks. Then, your mask, silk 
lace, washed gloves, carnation ^rdles, and busk point 
suitable, as common as coals from Newcastle : you shall 
not have a kitchen-maid scrape trenchers without her 
washed gloves ; a dairy wench will not ride to market, 
to sell her butter-milk, without her mask and her busk. 

Hob. Still a good hearing. Let the country pay 
Well for their pride; 'tis gratu here in London, 
And that's the cause 'tis grown so gener^. 
But feed their humours, and do not spare ; 
Bring country money for our Londcm ware. 

[Exit Pedlar, 

Enter GtREBHAM and John Gbeshah. 

Gre»k. Where's Master Hobson ? — Cry you mercy, sir. 

Hob. No harm, good Master Gresham; pray draw 
near. 
Ill but despatch a few old cuBtomers, 
And bend a present ear to your disconrse. 



^d by Google 



78 IF YOU KNOW NOT ME, ACT I. 

Gr«»h. At your becit leisure. — 

Hob. My task is doue. 
Oh I Master Gresham, 'twas a goldeu world. 
When we were boys : an hoaeet country yeoman, 
Such as our fathers were. Heaven rest their eouls. 
Would wear white kersey. — Bones a me, you knaves ! 
Stools for these gentlemen. — Your worship's welcome. 

Gretk, You know my business. 

Hob. About your kiuBmaa : 
He shall be welcome. Beseech you, gentlemen. 
Leas of your courtesy. When shall we see the youth? 

Greth. Why, this Js he. 

Hob. Which, bones a me, which ? 

Gretk. Why, this. 

H(A. Which ? where ? What, this young gentleman ? 
Bones a me, man, he's not for Hobson's turn. 
Ho looks more like my master than my servant 

Greth. I must confess, he is a gentleman. 
And my near kinsman : were he mine own child, 
His service should be yours. 

Hob. I thank you for:; 
And for your sake, ni ^ve him entertaimnent 
But, gentleman, if you become my man. 
You must become more civil: bones a me. 
What a curl'd pate is here ! I must ba't ofil 
You see my livery : Hobson's men are known 
By their frieze coats. An you will dwell with me. 
You must be plain, and leave off bravery. 

John. I hope, sir, to put on such dvil conformity, as 
you shall not repent my entertdmnent. 

Hob. Pray God it prove so. 

Greth. If he do respect 
An uncle's love, let him be diligent. 

Hob. Well, Master Gresham, partly for your love. 
And chiefly to supply my present want, 
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Because you aay your kiuBman is well Been 

Botli in langut^es and factorship, 

I do intend to send him into France, 

In trust both with my merchandizes and my cash. 

John. And if I take not order to cashier that and 
myself, too, a pox of all French farthingales. 

Greth. How stand you minded to your master's 
motion P 

John. Somewhat unwilling to leave my acqutuntance ; 
but, good uncle, I know you send me out of love, and I 
hope 'twill be a means to call me home the sooner. 

Greth. Pray God it may. 

John. I'll want of my will, else. Ill play a merchant's 
part with you. 111 take up French commodities, velvet 
kirtles, and taffeta fore parts. Ill have that I go for, 
or 111 make half the hot-houses in Dieppe smoke for 
this trick. 

Hob. What, are your books made even with your 
accounts ? 

\st Prm. I have compar'd our wares with our receipt. 
And find, sir, ten pounds difference. 

Hob. Bones a me, knave. 
Ten pounds in a morning? here's the fnut 
Of Dagger-pies and ale-house guzzlings. 
Make even your reckonings, or, bones a me, knaves. 
You shall all smart for't. 

^rtd Prm. Hark you, fellow Goodman ; 
Who took the ten pounds of the country chapman, 
That told my master the new fashions ? 

]rf Prm. Fore God, not L 

3rd Pren. Not I. 

Hob. Bones a me, knaves, 
I have pwd soundly for my country news. 
What was his name ? 

\tt Pren. Afore God, I know not. 
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2nd Pren. I never saw him m the shop till now. 

Hob. Now, bones a me, what careless knares keep I ! 
Give me tlie book. What habit did he wear ? 

lit Pren, Aa I remember me, a tawney coat. 

ifoA. Art sure ? then, set him down John Tawney- 
coat 

\a Pren. Ten pound in trust unto John Tawney- 
coat. 

ffob. Bones a me, man, these knaves will beggar me. 

Greek. ByV lady, sir, ten pounds is too much to lose ; 
But ten times ten pound cannot shake your credit. 

ffob. Thank God for all : when I came first to town. 
It would have shook me shrewdly. But, Master Gresham, 
How stands your difference with Sir Thomas Bamsey ? 
Are you made friends yet ? 

Greek. He is bo obstinate, 
That neither juries nor commissions, 
Nor the entreaties of his nearest inends. 
Can stoop him unto composition. 

Hd. 'Tis passing strange. Were Hobson in your 
coat. 
Ere I'd consume a penny amongst lawyers, 
rd pve't poor people ; bonea a me, I would. 

Cfreek. A good resolve; but Sir Thomas Bamsey's 
mind 
Is of another temper, and ere Gresham 
Will give away a tittle of his right, 
The law shall be^ar me. 

ffob. Bones a me, man, 'twill do that quickly. 

Gresh. To prevent which coarse. 
The Lady Ramsey hath by earnest suit 
Procur'd the reverend preacher. Doctor Nowell, 
A man well reckon'd for Ms grave respect, 
To compromise and end our difference. 
The place, the Lombard; ten of the clock, the hour 
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Appointed for the hearing of our cause. 
Shall I request your friendly company P 

Hob. With all my heart, both company and purse. 
Bones a me, knavee, look better to my shop : 
Men of our trade must wear good husband's eyes ; 
"Mongst majij chapmen, there are few that buys. — 
My leisure now your bnsineee attends ; 
Time's won, not lost, that's spent to make men friends. 
[Exeunt omnea. 

Enter Doctor Nowbll and my Lady Hamsey. 

Lady. Good Master Doctor Nowell, let your love 
Now show itself unto me. Such as they. 
Men of the chiefest note within this city. 
To be at such ajar doth make me blush, 
Whom it doth scarce concern : you are a good man ; 
Take you the cause in hand, and make them friends : 
'Twill be a good day's work, if so it ends. 

Dr. Note. My Lady Kamsey, I have heard, ere this. 
Of their contentious, their long suit in law ; 
How by good fiiends they have been persuaded both. 
Yet both but deaf to fair persuasion. 
What good will my word do with headstrong men ? 
Breath, blown against the wind, returns again. 

Lady B. Although to gentlemen and citizens 
They have been so rash, yet to so grave a man. 
Of whom none speak, but speak with reverence. 
Whose words are gather'd in by every ear, 
As flowers receive the dew that comforts them, 
They will be more attentive. Pray, take it in hand: 
'Tis a good deed ; 'twill with your virtue stand. 

Dr. Now. To be a make-peace doth become me well. 
The charitable motion good in you ; 
And, in good sooth, 'twill make me wet mine eyes 
To see them even, have been so long at odds. 
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And by my means. HI do tte best I can. 

But God must bless my words, for man'e bat man. 

Lady R. I thankyoulieartily, BJidby tbebourlknow 
Tbey will be presently bere on tbe Lombard, 
Whither I drew you for this intent : 
And see. Sir Thomas is come ; pray break with him. 

Enter Sir Thmnat Kahsey. 

Dr. Now. Good day to Sir Thomas Ramsey. 

Bam. Master Dean of Paul's, as much to yon. 
'7^ strange to see you here in Lombard Street, 
This place of traffic, whereon merchants meet. 

Dr. Now. 'Tie not my custom ; but Sir Thomas 

Enter Gresham and old HoBSON. 

Hob. Come, come. 
Now, body a me I I swear not every day. 
You are too too much to blame : two oitizens 
Such as yourself and Sir Thomas Ramsey are. 
To beat yourselves in law six or seven year. 
Make lawyers, 'tomies* clerks, and knaves, to spend 
Your money in a brabbling controversy. 
Even lite two fools. See where the other is. 
With our Dean of Paul's. — Ne'er better met; 
We two as umpires will conclude a strife 
Before tbe clock strike twelve, that now is eleven, 
Lawyers this full seven years have brabbled in. 
And with a cup or two of merry-go-down 
Make them shake hands. Is'tiiotwellsud,MasterDean? 

Dr. Now. And I could wish Jt as well done. Master 
Hobson. 

Greih. m have you both know, though you are my 
friends, 
I scorn my cause should stoop or yield to him, 
Although he be reputed Ramsey tbe rich. 
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Bam. And G^reeham shall perceive that Kamsey's 
purse 
Shall make him spend the wealth of Osterley, 
But he shall know. 

Gresk. Know ! What shall I know ? 

Sam. That Ramsey is as good a man as Gresbam. 

Gresh. And Oresham is as good a man as Ramsey. 

Bam. Tut, tut, tut ! 

Greth. Tut in thy teeth, although thou art a knight. 

Hob. Bones a me, you are both to blame. 
We two, like firiends, come to conclude your strife. 
And you, like fish-wives, fall a-scolding here. 

J)r. N'ow. How stands the difference 'twixt you, my 
good friends ? 

Ladif Ji. The impatience both of the one and other 
Will not permit to hear each other speak. 
riL t^ the cause for both ; and thus it is. 
There is a lordship, called Osterley, 
That Master <j^resham hath both bought and built upon. 

Qresh. And 'tis a goodly manor. Master Dean. 

Lady Jt. Which Osterley, before he dealt therein. 
Sir Thomas, my htLsband here, did think to buy. 
And had given earnest for it. 

Ram. Then, Gresham, here, deals with the land-seller. 
And buys my bargun most dishonestly. 

Greek. God for thy mercy 1 touch mine honesty? 
Away with compromise, with taking up ; 
The law shall try my cause and honesty. 

Bam. 'Twill prove no better than it should, Gresham. 

Grssh. 'Twill prove as good as Ramsey's, Ramsey. 

Bam. Do not I know thy riang ? 

Greth. Ay, and I know thine. 

Ram. Why, mine was honestly. 

Greth. And so was mine. 

Sci>. Heyday ! bones a me, 
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Was't ever aeen two men to ecold before? 
Here's, I know thy rising, and I know thine. 
When ae God's blessing that hath nue'd them both. 
Am I worse because in Edward's days, 
When popery went down, I did engross 
Most of the beai^ that were within the kingdom, 
That when Queen Mary had renew'd that Church, 
They that would pray on beads were forc'd to me ? 
I made them stretch their purse-Btrings, grew rich 

thereby ; 
Beads were to me a good commodity. 

Greth. No matter for your beads, my right's my right. 
Ram. Yet Grresham shall well know he hath done 
me wrong. 

Greth. There's law enough to right you : take your 
course. 

,©r. iPiw. Eeaflon being made man's guide, why la't 
:that force 
And violent passions do sweep the soul 
Into such headlong mischiefs? 'tis only this; 
KeasoQ would rule, Nature a r«bel is. 
You know the fire of your contention 
Hath only cherishing, and is maintain'd 
From vile affections, whose strength's but thus, 
A^ sultry heat doth make us shun the fire. 
An extreme cold doth alter that desire. 
All things that have beginnings have their ends ; 
Your hate must have conclusion ; then, be friends. 

/fo6. Friends.— Master Doctor Nowell, look you here. 
Here's Mr. Gresham's hand. 

Laiy R. I'll bring the other. 

^(ti. This seven year Ha.^^^ have been in law tt^ether. 
How much such men as they in seven years «pend, 
Jjawyers may laugh at, but let wise men judge. 

Gresh. Friend Hobson, 
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Mam. Wife, lady. 

Hob. Bones a me, HI hold you faet : 
I will not have a couple of each men 
Make cackling lawyers rich, and themselvee fools. 
And for a trifling cause, as I'm old Hobson. 

Greth. Sir Xhomaa Ramsey. 

Ram. Master Greaham. 

Hob. Body of me, both shall be schoord. Master 
Dr. Nowell, 
You know the cause, that this contention 
Is only that be bought a piece of land. 
This had given earnest for ; all Adam's earth, 
And Adam's earth is iree for Adam's sons. 
And 'tis a shame men should contend for it. 
Whate'er you speak shall for a sentence stand. 
And being spoke, they shall shake hand in hand. 

Dr. Now. If I must, then, decide the diiference. 
Thus shall it be : because that Sir Thomas Ramsey 
Has earnest given before you bought the land, 
Though you were not acquainted with so much, 
I do award he have an hundred pound 
Towards his charges ; and for that you 
Have both pud for the land and built upon it. 
It shall continue yours. The money you have spent. 
Either account it lost, or badly lent 

GreiA. God's precious! I have spent five hundred 
pound. 

Bam. And so have L 

Hob. No matter. 
The judgment stands, only this verdict too^t 
Had you before the Uw fca-eseeai the loss. 
You had not now come home by weeping cros& 
Strifes may as well have end 'twixt honest men; 
Lawyers set fools to law, then laugh at them. 

GreiA. Fore God, 'tis true ; and now I think upon it] 
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We might at first have ended it hy friendB, 

And made ourselTes meny with the money. 

But being done, 'tis done ; then. Sir Thomas Ramsey, 

Let's leave both loBere : 'tie but a thousand pound ; 

And if you be as well content as J, 

Here well shake hands and let our anger die. 

ffob. Shake hands; by the Mary God, Sir Thomas, 
what else? 
. Ram. You show youTBelves our friends, to make us 

friends ; 
Then, in good sooth. 111 not be obstinate. 

Ladff B. Nay, Master Dr. Nowell, join their hands. 
I know the reverend r^ard of you 
Hath temper'd both their hearts. 

Gresh. Madam, 'tis true : 
I tliink to any but so good a man 
We should have both been headstrong ; but come. 

Dr. Now. With all my heart Long may you live 
together. 
As friend should be to friend, brother to brother. 

Gresh. Amen, amen. Sir Thomas. 

Ram. Amen, amen, Master Gresham. 

ffob. Amen, amen, to you both. 
And is this not better than every term 
To trot after lawyers ? 

Gresh. Good sooth, 'tis true, if we could think it so; 
But 'tis man's nature, he desires his woe. — [A ttorm. 
Now, passion a me. Sir Thomas, a-cruel storm ; 
An we stay long, we shall be wet to th' skin. 
I do not like 't : nay ; and it angers me. 
That such a famous city as this is, 
Wherein so many gallant merchants are, 
Have not a place to meet in, but in this. 
Where every show'r of rain must trouble them. 
I cannot tell, but if I live. — Let's step to the Pope's head ; 
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"VVe shall be dropping dry if we stay here. — 

I'll have a mansioD built, and such a roof. 

That merchants and their wives, friend and their iriends. 

Shall walk underneath it, as now in Paul's. — 

What day of the month ie this ? 

Hob. Day, Master Oresbam? let me see ; 
I took a fellow's word for twenty pound : 
The tenth of March, the tenth of March. 

GresA. The tenth of March ; well, if I live, 
111 raise a work shall make our merchants say, 
'Twas a good show'r that fell upon that day. — 
How now, Jack ? 

Enter John Qresham. 

John. Sir, my master, here, having prefer'd me to be 
hie factor into France, I am come to take my leave of you. 

GresA. I thank him for bb ewe of thee. — Mr. Hobson, 
My kinsman's come to take hie leave of me ; 
He tells me you are sending him for France. 

ffob. Bones a me, knave, art there yet ? 
I thought thou had'et been half way there by this. 

John. I did but etay to take my leave of my uncle. 

Gre^. Oh, Master Hobson, he comes in a very good 
time. 
I was bethinking me whom I might send 
To fetch tins hundred pound I am set to pay 
To Sir Thomas Ramsey. Nay, as we are fiiends. 
Well have all covenants kept before we part. 

John. God grant that I may see it. 

GretA. Here, John, take this seal ring : 
Bid Timothy presently send me a hundred pound. 

JoAn. Ay, sir. 

GresA. I am sure he hath it ready told for thee. 
Well stay here, on the Lombard, till thou com'et. 

Jo&n, Yes, sir. 
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Dr. Note. ^a,y, stay, good John: Uiou know'st my 
dwelling, Jolrn ? 

John. In Paul's Churcliyard, sir. 

Dr. Now. The hundred pound thou art sent for bring 
it thither. 

John. Yes, marry will I, sir. [Exit. 

Dr. Now. And, my good Inends, since that so long 
a strife 
Hath end hy my pereuasion, Fll entreat 
My house may entertun you for this time ; 
Where with such necessaries we'll pass the time, 
Ab God shall best be pleas'd, and you contented. 
I keep no riot, nor you look for none. 
Only my table is for every one. 

Gresh. A cup of sack, and welcome. Master Dean: 
Nature is best contented with a mean. [^Exewit. 

Enter Timothy and John Ghesham. 

John. As I told you, Timothy, 
You must send my uncle straight a hundred pound : 
He dines at Dr. Nowell's, and gave me in charge 
To haste with the money after him. 

TVfli. You come to me, John, for a hundred pound : 
I thank my spiritual maker, I have the the chaise of 
many hundreds of his now, John. I hope, John, you fear 
God. 

John. Fear Qrod ? 'sfoot ! what else : I fear God and 
the devil too. 

Tim. I must tell you, John, and I know it, you have 
not fed of the spiritual food, but edified by faith, and 
suffered the tares of the wild affections to be burnt. 

John. Foot! thou wouldst not have me make myself a 
French martyr, to be burnt at these years, wouldst thou ? 

Tim. I have known them, John, of our Church, have 
been burnt for other sins before thy years. 
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John. Ay, by my i^th, Timothy, it may be you 
have ; for as close aa you carry your teeth together, with 
" indeed, good brother," I do not think but once in a 
year a man might find you quartered betwixt the mouth 
at Bishoj^ate, and the preaching place in the SpitaL 

Tim. Now you talk of the Spital, I must say, in 
very deed, I have been in the SpitaL 

John. It is more like, Timothy, you hare been ac- 
quainted with the pox, then. 

Tim. But if you should think, John, that I would be 
there to commit, deal, or, to speak more profanely, to 
venture in the way of all flesh, you do wrong me, being 
a brother of the ftuth. 

John. Come, right yourself and your master, then, 
and send him this one hundred pound. Here's his seal 
ring ; I hope, a warrant sufficient. 

Tim. Upon so good security, John, HI fit me to de- 
liver it. \_Exit. 

John. Spend it ! Heaven send me but once to finger 
it, and if I do not make a Flanders reckoning on't — and 
that is, aa I have heard mad wags say, receive it here, 
and revel it away in another place — let me be spit out 
of the room of good fellowship, and never have so much 
favour as to touch the skirt of a taffeta petticoat. 
Tut, I am young ; mine uncle's an old chuff; 
And ril not want, by God, since he hath enough. 
I must not let this same wwnscot-face, yea and nay, 
hear me, though. 

Be-enter Timothy. 

Tim. Here, John ; accept my duty to my master. 
I must tell you, John, I would not have trusted you, 
John, without so sufficient a discharge. 

John. I am the less beholding unto you. But now I 
have it, because you preach'd to me upon my demand 
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of it. 111 be BO bold to lecture to you upon your deli- 
very. Timotby, you know the proverb, good Timothy, 
that the stUI sow eats all the draff; and no question the 
most smooth-tongued fellow, the more arrant knave: 
Ood forbid I should call you so, Timothy, yet I will 
leave this for your further remembrance: — 

Under the yea and nay men often buy 

Much cozenage, find many a lie : 

He that with yea and nay makes all bis sayings. 

Yet proves a Judas often in bis payings. 

Shall have this written o'er his grave. 

Thy life seem'd pure, yet died a knave. 

Tim. Do you hear, John; you know the chapman's 
word in London, 111 trust you, bat no further than I 
see you. You have the hundred pound, John, hut, for 
that you have wronged us that love to be edified, I will 
go with you to my master, and see the money delivered. 

John. Wly, a' truBted me to come with it. 

Tim. I care not, by yea and nay : I'll go ; by yea and 
nay, I wilL 

John. Let me but ask thee this question ; whether 
dost thou go in any love to thy master, or to me ? 

Tim. Though my master be my master, yet you have 
stirr'd my stomach. 

John. I thought there was the fruit of your puritan 
patience. Come, let's along, and if I do not show your 
reli^on a trick shall be scarce digested with pippins or 
cheese, let me be called cut. Come along. [Exeunt. 

Enter Honesty, the Serjeant, and Quick. 

Hon. Fellow Quick, pray thee have a care: if thou 
canst see John, the upholsterer, I must needs arrest 
him. 

Quick. How much is the debt? 

Hon. Some fifty pound. 
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Quick. Do8t thou think he ie ahle to put in b»l to 
the action? 

fftm. I think scarce enough. 

Quick. Why, then, well arrest him, to the Pope's 
head, call for the best cheer in the house, first feed upon 
him, and then, if he will not come off, carry him to the 
Compter. But if he will stretch eome four or five 
pound, being the sum's so great, he shall pass. We'll 
make him swear he shall not tell he was arrested, and 
we'll swear to the creditor we cannot meet with him. 

ffon. Thou sajest well. 

Quick. I have served Scent the pertimier. Tallow the 
currier. Quarrel the glazier, and some three or four 
more of our poor smelts, so this morning. 

BtOct John. 

John. I have coursed through two or three lanes, yet 
the miching slave follows me so close, I cannot ^ve him 
the slip for this hundred pound, God save me, now 'tis 
in my hand, I'd rather be hang'd than part from it. 
Foot ! 'twill make a man merry half a year together in 
France, coamiand wenches, or anything. Part from it, 
quoth you; that were jest, indeed: shall a young man 
as I am, and, though I say it, indifferent proper, go into 
a strange country, and not show himself what metal he 
is made of, when a comes there ? 1 protest, a very good 
hundred pound : a hundred pound will go far in France, 
and when a man hath it not of his own, who should he 
make bold withal for it, if he may not with his uncle? 
But see, if that thin-faced rogue be not come again. 
I must have a trick for him. 

Enter Timotht. 

Tim. For all your fore-long to and fro, by yea and 
nay. 111 follow you. 
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John. Will you? There should be aergeanta here- 
aboutB. Will you ? Lord, if it be thy will, send me 
to hit of one, and if I do not show you a trick.- — Thou 
ehouldat be a eergeant, by thy peering bo. 

Hon. Why, Master John, so I am. 

John. Thou art happily met ; I am looking for one. 
What's liiy name ? 

Hon, My name. Master John ? I have been merry 
at your uncle's many a time ; my name's Honesty. 

J<^n. r faith? 

Quick. Nay, Fll assure you his name is Honesty, and 
I am Quick, his yeoman. 

John. Honesty I who, the pox, gave thee that name ? 
But thou must do an office for my uncle. — 
Here, Quick, run thou before and enter the action ; 
There's money : an action of a hundred pound 
Agunst Timothy Thin-beard, Master Gresham's fac- 
tor.— 
I hope I shall teach you to dc^ me. 

Quiek. An action against Thin-beard : I go. [Exit. 

John. Here, Honesty, here's money for thy arrest. 
Be sure to take good biul, or clap him fast — 
I hope I shall show you a trick, 

Hon. Mum for that. 

John. See where he is : God prosper it. 
Fasten upon him like a hungry dog upon a piece of 

meat; 
And if this be not a trick to catch a fool, 

ce learn me, and Til go to school. 

rest you, sir. 

^t me, thou servant of Satan I at whose 

roMi master's. Master Gresham's. 

God, for thy mercy I Mr. Jc^n, Mr. 
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John. Nay, nay, this hundred pound hath other work 
in hand for me ; 
You are in the devil's hands, and ao agree. \_Exit. 

7Hm. My good friend, now what must become of me ? 

Hon. Unless we shall to the tavern, and drink till 
you can send for biul, you must to the Compter. 

Tim. Is there no difference made betwixt the fwthfiil 
and the unfaithful ? 

Hon. Faith, very little in paying of debts; but if 
you be so holy, I marvel how you ran bo far behindhand 
with your master. 

Tim, I must confess, I owe my master five hundred 
pound. How I came so, it is not fit to lay the sine of 
our flesh open to every eye; and you know the saying, 
"'tis bad to do evil, but worst to boast of it;" yet He 
above knows, that sometimes, as soon as I have come 
from Bow Church, I have gone to a bawdy-house. 

ffgn. Nay, it appears so, that now your master hath 
smelt out your knavery. 

Tim. Not to commit, in very deed, good friends, but 
only to see &,shionB; or to recreate and stir up our 
drowsy appetites. 

Me-mter Quick. 

Ron. Well, here comes my fellow Quick, and, unless 
you will content us for staying, you must along to the 
Compter. 

Tim. I hope you think " the labourer is worthy of 
his hire." We will stay here at the tavern ; and. Quick, I 
will content thee to carry a letter to my master, wherein 
I will make him a restitution of his five hundred pound 
by repentance, and show him the way that my frail 
nature hath run into. 

Hoa. Well, we'll be paid by the hour. 

Tim. It will not be amiss, if you buy an hour-glass. 
lEwmnt. 
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Enter Doctor NOWEIX, Gbebham, Sir Thomas 
Rahset, Hobson, Lady Ramset. 

Greth. Come, Master Dr. Nowell, now we have done 
Our worst to your good cheer, we'd Imn be gone ; 
Only we stay my kinsman's long return. 
To pay tills hundred pound to Sir Thomas Ramsey. 

J)r. Now. Then, assure you he will be here presently. 
In the mean time, I have drawn you to this walk, 
A gallery wherein I keep the pictures 
Of many charitable citizens, 
That having fully satisfied your bodies. 
You may by them learn to refresh your souls. 

Gresh. Are all these pictures of good citizens ? 

Dr. Now. They are ; and Pll describe to you some of 
their births, 
How they bestow'd their lives, and did eo live, 
The fruits of this life might a better give, 

Gre»k. You shall gain more in showing this to us, 
Than you have shown. 

Lady B. Good Master Dean, I pray you show it us. 

Dr. Now. This was the picture of Sir John Philpot, 
sometime Mayor. 
This man at one time, at his own chaise. 
Levied ten thousand soldiers, guarded the realm 
From the incursions of our enemies. 
And in the year a thousand three hundred and eighty, 
"When Thomas of Woodstock, Thomas Percy, with 

other noblemen. 
Were sent to wd the Duke of Brittany, 
This s^d John Philpot fumish'd out four ships 
At his own charges, and did release the armour 
That the poor soldiers had for victuab pawned. 
This man did live when Walworth was Lord Mayor, 
That provident, valiant, and learned citizen, 
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That both attached and kiU'd the traitor Tyler ; 

For which good service, Walworth, the Lord Mayor, 

Thia Philpot, and four other AldenueD, 

Were knighted in the field. 

Thus did he live j and yet, before he died, 

AsBoT'd relief for thirteen poor for ever. 

GregA. By the Mary God, a worthy citizen. 
On, good my dean. 

Dr. Now. This Sir Bichard Whittington, three times 
Mayor, 
Son to a knight, and 'prentice to a mercer, 
Began the library of Gray-friars in London, 
And his executors after him did build 
Whittington College, thirteen almshouses for poor men, 
Bepair'd Saint Bartholomew's, in Smithfield, 
Glazed the Guildhall, and built Newgate. 

Hob. Bones a me, then, I have heard lies; 
For I have heard he was a scullion, 
And rEus'd himself by venture of a cat. 

Dr. Now. They did the more wrong to the gentleman. 
This, Sir John Allen, mercer, and Mayor of London, 
A man so grave of life, that he was made 
A Privy Councillor to King Henry the Eighth. 
He gave this city a rich collar of gold. 
That by the Mayor succeeding should be worn ; 
Of which Sir William Laxton was the first, 
And is continued even unto this year. 
A number more there are, of whose good deeds 
This city flourish'd. 

Greih. And we may be ashamed. 
For in their deeds we see our own disgrace. 
We, that are (utizens, are rich as they were. 
Behold their charity in every street. 
Churches for prayer, ahnshouses for the poor, 
Conduits which bring na water; all which good 



.y Google 



96 IP rOU KNOW NOT ME, ACT I. 

We do Bee, and are reliev'd witlial. 

And yet we live like beasta, epend time and die, 

Leaving no good to be remember'd by. 

Lady R, Among the atones of tbeee blessed men, 
80 many that enrich your gallery. 
There are two women's pictures : what are they ? 

Dr. Now. They are two that have deserv'd a memory 
Worthy the note of our posterity. 
This, Agnes Forster, wife to Sir A. Forster, 
That freed a be^ar at the grate of Ludgate, 
Was after Mayor of this most famous city. 
And builded the south side of Ludgate up. 
Upon which wall these verses I have read: — 
" Devout souls, that pass this way. 
For M. Foster, late Mayor, honestly pray. 
And Agnes his wife, to God consecrate. 
That of pity this houae made for Londoners in Lud-gate ; 
So that for lod^ng and water here nothing they pay, 
Ae their keepers shall answer at dreadful Doomsday." 

Lady B. Oh, what a charitable deed was this I 

Dr. Now. This, Ave Gibson, who in her husband's 
life, 
B^ng a grocer and a Sheriff of London, 
Founded a &ee school at Satcliff, 
There to instruct three score poor cluldren ; 
Built fourteen ahnshouses for fourteen poor. 
Leaving for tutors fifty pound a year. 
And quarterly for every one a noble. 

Lady S. Why should I not live so, that, being dead. 
My name might have a register with thdrs. 

GretR. Why should not tdl of ns, being wealthy men, 
And by Heaven's blessing only nus'd, but 
Cast in our nunds how we might them exceed 
In goodly works, helping of them that need. 

Hob. Bones a me, 'tis true : why should we live 
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To have the poor to curse ub, being dead ? 
Heaven grant that I may live, that, when I die, 
Although my children laugh, the poor may cry. 

Dr. Now. If you will follow the religious path 
That these have heat before you, you shall win Heaven. 
Even in the mid-day walks you shall not walk the 

street. 
But widowB* orisons, lazars' prayera, orphans' thanks, 
Will fly into your ears, and with a joyful blush 
Make yon thank God that you have done for them ; 
When, otherwise, they'll fill your ears with curses. 
Crying, we feed on woe, you are our nurses. 
Oh ! is't not better that young couples say. 
You rtus'd us up, than, you were our decay ? 
And mothers' tongues teach their first bom to eing 
Of our good deeds, than by the bad to wring ? 

Hob. No more. Master Dr. Nowell, no more. 
I think these words should make a man of flint 
To mend his life: how say you. Master G^resham? 

GreA. Fore God, they have started tears into my 
eyes; 
And, Master Dr. Nowell, you shall see 
The words that you have spoke have wrought effect 
in me. 

Lady R. And from these women I will take a way 
To guide my life for a more blessed stay. 

Dr. Note. Begin, then, whilst you live, leet, being 
dead. 
The good you give in charge be never done. 
Make your own hands your executors, your eyes over- 

eeera. 
And have this saying ever in your mind :-*- 
" Women be forgetful, children be unkind, 
Executors be covetous, and take what they find." 

B<A. In my time I have seen many of them. 
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Gresh. I'll learo them to preTent them whilst I live. 
The good I mean to do, these huidfi shall give. 

Entm" Quick. 

Quick. The matter you wot of is done. 

Gfreth. Done, knave ! what's done ? 

Qaiek. He is in huckster's handling, sir ; and here he 
commends him unto yon. 

Greek. Marry, knave, dost tell me riddles? what's 
all this? 

Quick. A thing will speak his own mind to you. 
If you please but to open the lip. 

Enter Clown. 

Clown. By yonr leave, gentlemen, I am come to smell 
out my master here. — Your kinsman J<din, tai, yoor 
kinsman John. 

Greah. Oh, he hae brought the hundred pound. Where 
is he? 

Quick. It appears by this the matter b of less weight. 

Greah. What, more papers ? 
Fellow, what hast thou brought me here ? a recantation ? 

Clown. It may be so, for he appears in a white 
sheet 

Quiek. Indeed, he seems sorry for his bad life. 

Greek Bad life I bad life, knave I what means all 
this? 
Master Dr. Nowell, pray read it for me, 
And I'll read that my kinsman John hath Bent. — 
Where is he, knave? 

Clown. Your worship's no wiser than you should be, 
to keep any «f that coat. 

Gretk. Knave, thou meanest. 

Clown. Knave? I mean, sir, but your kinsman John, 
That by this time's well forward on hie way. 
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GtmA. Heyday I what have we here? knaveiy as 
quick M eels : 
"Well more of «iuB. 

Clown. You were best let me help you hold it, sir. 
Gresh. Why, knave, doetthiuk I cauuot hold a paper? 
Chum, Help will do no hurt ; for if the knavery be 
as quick ae an eel, it may chance to deceive jqvu 
GbeSH. {readt.) 

" I am a merchant made by chance. 

And lacking coin to venture, 
Your hundred pound's gone toward France ; 
Your factor's in the Compter." 
Quick. No, sir ; he IB yet but in the tavern at Compter- 
gate ; but he shall soon be in, if you please. 
Gresh. Away, knave ! let me read on : 
" My father gave me a portion, 

You keep away my due ; 
I have paid myself a part to spend : 
Here's a dischai^e for you." 
Precious cool ! here's a knave round with me. 

Dr. Now. Your &ctor, Timothy Thinbeard, writes to 
you. 
Who, as it seems, is arrested at your suit. 
Gretk. How! at my suit? 

Dr. Now. And here confesseth, by using bad company 
He is run behindhand five hundred pound. 
And doth entreat you would be good to him. 

Greth. How ! run behindhand five hundred pound. 
And by bad company? Master Dean of Paul's, 
He is a fellow seems so pure of life, 
I durst have trusted him with all I had. 

Dr. Now. Here is so much, under his own hand. 
Greth. Ha ! let me see. — Wbo set you to arrest him ? 
Quick. Why, your kinsman John, sir ; your kinsman 
John. 

h2 
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Greth. Ha, ha I in faith, I emell the knavery, then. 
This koave, helike mistrusting of my kinsman. 
Would come along to see the money given me : 
Mad Jack, having no trick to put him off, 
ArreetB him with a sergeant, at my suit. 
There went my hundred pound away : thb Thinbeard, 

then. 
Knowing himself to have play'd the knave with me. 
And thinking I had arreeted him indeed, 
Confesaeth all his tricks with yea and naj. 
So, here's five hundred pound come, one run away. 

Hob. Bones a me. Master Gresham, is my man John 
gone away with your hundred pound ? 

Cloion. 'Faith, it appears so, by the acquittance that 
I brought. 

Greih. No matter, Mr. Hobson : the charge you trust 
him with 
ni see he shall dischai^e. I know he is wild. 
Yet, I must tell you, I'll not see him sunk ; 
And, afore God, it hath done my heart more good. 
The Joiave had wit to do so mad a trick. 
Than if he had profited me twice so much. 

Bam. He ever had the name of mad Jack Gresham. 

Gresh. He's the more like his imcle. — Sir Thomas 
Ramsey, 
When I was young, I do remember well, 
I was aa very a knave as he is now. — 
Sirrah, bring Thinbeard hither to me ; and. Sir Thomas 



Tour hundred pound 111 see you piud myself. 
Ha, ha I mad Jack, grammercy for this slight : 
This hundred pounds makes me thy uncle right. 

{ExeunL 
Enter JOHS Tawney-coat. 

Tav>, Ay, sure, 'tis in this lane: I turned on the 
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right hand, coming from the Stocks, Nay, though there 
was master careless, man careless, and all carelees. 111 
BtiU he honest John, and scorn to take any man's ware 
hut m pay them for it. I warrant, they think me an 
arrant knave, for going away and not paying ; and in 
my coascience the master cudgell'd the men, and the men 
the master, and all about me ; when, ae Clod save me, I 
did it innocently. But, sure, this is the lane : there's the 
Windmill ; there's the dog's head in the pot ; and here's 
the iiiar whipping the nun's arse. 'Tis hereabout, sure. 

Enter in the »hop two of "Q.O^SOS'a folkg^ and opening the 
thop. 

Itt. Come, fellow Crack, have you sorted up those 
wares? 
Mark'd them with 54? They must be packed up. 

2nd. I have done't an hour ago. Have you seal'd up 
My master's letter to his factor, John Gresham ? 
It is at Dieppe, in France, to send him matches. 
For he must use them at Bristow fair. 

]«f. Ay, and the post received it two hours since. 

Taic. Sure, it is here about : the kennel was on my 
right hand ; and I think, in my conscience, I shall never 
have the grace of God and good luck, if I do not pay it. 
God's foot, look here I look here I I know this is the 
shop, by that same stretch-halter. — Oh, my masters I by 
your leave, good fellows. 

lit. You are welcome, sir; you are welcome. 

Tate, Indeed, that's the common saying about Ijon- 
don, if men bring money with them. 

lit. Oh, sir, money customers to us are best welcome. 

Tav>. You say well ; so they should be. Come, turn 
o'er your books : I am come to pay this same ten pound. 

\st. And we are ready to receive money. What 
might we call your name? 
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Taw. Wby, my name is John Ooodfellow. I hope I 
am not ashamed of my name. 

\Kt. Your kin are the more beholding unto you. — 
Fellow Crack, turn o'er the kalendar, and look for John 
Qoodfellow. 

'ind. What comes it to ? 

Tate. Ten pound. 

l«i. You will have no more wares with you, will you, 
sir? 

Taw. Nay, prithee, not too fast : let's pay for the old, 
before we talk of any new. 

2nd. John Goodfellow ? — Fellow Nimblechaps, here's 
no such name in all our book. 

1«t. I think thou art mop-ey'd this morning: give 
me the book. Letter I, letter I, letter I. — When had 
you yonr ware ? 

Taw. I had it some ten days ago. 

\gt. Your name's John Gtoodfellow, you say. — Letter I, 
letter I, letter L — You do not come to mock -as, do 
you? — Letter I, letter I, letter I. — By this hand, if 1 
thought you did, I would knock you about the ears, 
afore we parted.' — Fellow Crack, get me a cudgel ready. 
Letter I, letter I, letter L — "Foot I here's no such name 
in all our book. Do you hear, fellow ? Are yon drunk, 
this morning, to make us look for moonshine in the 
water? 

Taw. 'Foot! art not thou drunk, tlus morning? Canst 
not receive the money that's due to thee ? I tell thee, 
I had ten pounds' worth of ware here, 

\»t. And I tell thee, John Gttodfellow, here's no suc^ 
name in our book, nor no such ware delivered. 

Taw. God's precious ! there's a jest, indeed : so a 
man may be sworn out of himself. — Had I not ten 
pounds' worth of ware here? 

2nd. No, goodman goose, that you had not. 
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Taw. Heyday ! here's excellent fellowe, are able to 
make their master's hair grow through his hood in a 
month ! They can not only careleaely deliver away hie 
ware, but also they will not take money for it, when it 

l»fc Do you hear, hoiden? an my master were not 
in the next room, Fd knock you about th' ears for play- 
ing the knave with us, ere you parted. 

Taie. By the mass, I think your master had more 
need (if he look'd well about him) to knock you for play- 
ing the Jacks with him. There's your ten pounds ; tell 
it out with a wannion, and take it for your pains. 

\tt. 'Foot ! here's a mad slave, indeed, will give va 
ten pound, in spite of our teeth. 

2nd. Fellow Nimbiechaps, alas ! let the poor fellow 
alone : it appears he is beside himself. 

Taw. By the mass, I think you will sooner make 
your master stark mad, if you play thus with everybody. 

Enter <M HOBSON. 

Hob. Heyday ! bones a me, here's lazy knaves I 
Fast eight o'clock, and neither ware sorted. 
Nor shop swept. 

Taw. Good morrow to you, sir: have you any more . 
stomach to receive money than your men have, this 
morning ? 

Bob. Money is welcome chaffer: welcome, good 
fnend, welcome, good friend. 

Tav>. Here's Monsieur Malapert, your man, scorns 
to receive it. 

HtA. How, knaves ! think't scorn to receive my 
money ? 
Bones a me, grown proud, proud knaves, proud ? 

\»t. I hope we know, Ai, you do not use to bring up 
your servants to receive money, unless it be due unto you. 
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Hob. Ko, bones a me, knavea, not for a minion. — 
Friend, come to pay me money? for what, for wimt? 
For what come you to pay me moQey ? 

Taw. Why, air, for ware I had some month i^o. 
Being pins, points, and hicee, 
Poking-aticks for young wivee, for young wenches 

glasses. 
Ware of all sorts, which I bore at my back, 
To sell where I come, with what do you lack? 
What do you lack ? what do you lack ? 

Mob. Bones a me, a merry knave. What's thy name ? 

Taa. My name, air, is John Goodfellow, 
An honest poor pedlar of Kent. 

Hob. And had ten pound in ware of me a month ago ? 
Bones I give me the books. John Goodfellow, of Kent. 

Tate. Oh, sir, nomine et naturd, by name and nature. 
I am as well known for a good fellow in Kent, 
Ab your city Sumner's known for a knave. 
Come, sir, will you be telling ? 

H^. TeU me no tellings : bones a me ! here's no such 
matter. 
Away, knave, awayl thou owest me none. Out of my 
doors I 

Taw. How ! owe you none, say you? This is but a 
trick to try my honesty, now. 

Hob. There's a groat: go, drink a pint of sack; 
Comfort thyself; thou art not well in thy wits. 
God forbid, pay me ten pound not due to me ? 

Taw. God's dickins, here's a jest, indeed ! master 
mad, men mad, and all mad ; here's a mad household. 
Do you hear, Master Hobaon, I do not greatly care to 
take your groat, and I care as little to spend it; yet 
you shall know I am John, honest John, and will not be 
outfac'd of my honesty. Here I had ten pounds' worth 
of ware, and I will pay for it. 
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R<^. Nimblechape \ call for help, KimbleclutpB. 
Bones a mcj the man hegins to rave. 

2n(f. Master, I have found out one John Tawney- 
coat. 
Had ten pounds' worth of ware a month ago. 

Taw. Why, that's \, that's II I was John Tawney- 
coat then. 
Though I am John Grey-coat now. 

S(^, John Tawney-coat ! Welcome, John Tawney- 

coat. 
Taw, 'Foot ! do you thint ITl be outfec'd of my 

honesty ? 
Hoh. A stool for John Tawney-coat. — Sit, good John 
Tawney-coat ; 
Honest John Tawney-coat, welcome John Tawney-coat. 
TatB. Nay, 111 assure you, we were honest, all the 
generation of ue. 
There 'tis, to a doit, I warrant it : you need not tell it 

aft«r me. 
'Foot \ do you think 111 be out&c'd of mine honesty ? 

S(^. Thou art honest John, honest John Tawney-coat. 
Having so honestly piud for this, 
Sort up his pack straight worth twenty pound. 
Ill trust thee, honest John ; Hobson will trust thee ; 
And any time the ware that thou dost lack, 
Money, or money not, Til stuff thy pack. 

Taw, I thank you. Master Hobson ; and this is the 
fruit of honesty. 

Enter a Pursuivant. 
Purs. By your leave, Master Hobson, I bring this 
favour to you. 
My royal mistress. Queen Elizabeth, 
Hath sent to borrow a hundred pound of you. 

ffob. How! bonee a me. Queen know Hobson? 
Queen know Hobtion, 
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And B«nd but for one hnndred pound ? Friend, ccHne in ; 
Come in, friend; shall liave two; Queen shall have two. 
If Queen know Hohson once, her Hobson'a pnrse 
Must be free for her ; she ie England's norse. 
Come in, good Iriend. Hal Queen know Hobeon? 
Nay, come in, John ; well dine t<^ether too. 

Tate. Make up my pack, and I'll along from you, 
Sin^ng merrily on the way. 
Points, pins, gloTee, and purses, 
Poking-stickB, and black jet rings. 
Cambrics, lawns, and pretty things. 
Come, miuds, and buy, my back doth crack, 
I bare all that you want ; what do you lack ? 
What do you lack? {Exeunt. 

Enter Gbebham and Sieord-bearer. 

Greth. Our city's sword-bearer, and my very good 
fiiend. 
What, have our honourable Court of Aldermen 
Determin'd yet ? shall Gresham have a place 
To erect this worthy building to his name. 
May make the city speak of him for ever? 

Sword, They are in earnest council, sir, about it. 

Gre$h. Be you my agent to and fro to them : 
I know your place, and will be thankful to you. 
Tell them, I wut here in the Mayor's Coort; 
Beneath, in the Sheriff's Court, my workmen wwt. 
In number full an hundred : my frame is ready ; 
All only stay their pleasure ; then, out of hand. 
Up goes my work, a credit to the land. 

Sword. I shall be dutiful in your request. [Sirit 

GretA. Do, good Master Sword-bearer. — Now, when 
This work is rtds'd. 
It shall be in the pleasure of my life 
To come and meet our merchants at their hour. 
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And see them, in the greatest etorm that is, 

"Walk dry, and in a work I iraa'd for them ; 

Or fetch a turn with[in] my upper walk, 

Within which square I have ordered shops shall he 

Of neat, but neceaaariest trades in London : 

And in the richest sort heing gomith'd out, 

'Twill do me good to see shops, with fair wives 

Sit to attend the profit of their husbands; 

Young maids brought up, young men aa prentices. 

Some shall prove masters, and speak in Gresham's pr^se, 

In Gresham's work we did our fortunes ruse ; 

For I dare say, both country and the Conrt 

For wares shall be beholding to this work. 

Enter Sword-bearer, Lord Mat/or, and Sher^t. 

Sword. Master Grresham, 
Thus sends the Lord Mayor and Court of Aldermen. 
Bam. Or rather come to bring the news ourselvea. 
We have determin'd of a place for yon 
In Comhill, the delightful of this city, 
Where you shall ruse your frame. The city at their 

charge 
Hath bought the bouses and the ground. 
And paid for both three thousand, five hundred, three 

and twenty pound. 
Order is given the houses shall be sold 
To any man will buy them, and remove them. 

8h^. Which is already done, being four score honse- 

holds. 
Were sold at four hundred, tliree score, and eighteen 

pounds. 
The plot is also planed at the city's charges. 
And we, in name of the whole citizens. 
Do come to give you full possession 
Of this, our purchase, whereon to build a Burs^ 
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A plac« for merchants to assemble in. 
At your own clmrges. 

Greih. Master Sheriff, 111 do't ; and what I spend 
therein, 
I acorn to lose daj ; neglect is a An. — 
Where be my workmen ? 

Enter Worhram. 
Work. Here, here 1 with trowel and tools ready at 
hand. 

Enter Dr. Nowell and Hobson. 

Gretk. Come, fellows, come : 
We have a frame made, and we have room 
To rMse it. — But, Master Dr. Nowell and Master Hobson, 
We have your presence in a happy time : 
This seventh of June, we the first stone will lay 
Of our new Burse. — Give ua aome bricks. 
Here's a brick, here's a isar sovereign. 
Thus I begin ; be it hereafter told, 
I laid the first stone with a piece of gold. 
He that loves Grosham follow biin in this : 
The gold we lay due to the workmen is. 

Work. Oh, God bless Mr. Gresham ! God bless 
Mr. Gresham ! 

Bam. The Mayor of London, Mr. Qreaham, follows 
you. 
Unto your first thia second I do fit. 
And lay this piece of gold o' top of it. 

ISher. So do the Sheriffs of London after you. 

Hob. And, bonea a me, old Hobson will be one. 
Here, fellows, there's my gold ; give me a stone. 

Work. God forbid, a man of your credit should want 
stones. 

Dr. Now. Is this the plot, sir, of your work in hand ? 

Greek. The whole plot, both of form and fashion. 
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Dr, Kow. In sooth, it will be a good edifice ; 
Much art appears in it : in all my time, 
I have not seen a work of this neat form. 
Wliat is this vaidtage for, is faahion'd here ? 

Gredi. Stowage for merchants' ware, and struigers' 
goods, 
As either by exchange or other ways are vendible. 

Dr. Now. Here's a middle round, and a fair space, 
The round is grated, and the space 
Seems open: your conceit for that? 

Greik. The grates give light unto the cellarage, 
Upon the which I'll have my friends to walk. 
When Heaven gives comfoirtable run unto the euth. 
For that I will have covered. 

Dr. Now. So it appears. 

Gresh. This space, that hides not heaven from us. 
Shall be so still ; my reason is. 
There's summer's heat as well as winter's cold ; 
And I allow, and here's my reason for't, 
'Tis better to be bleak'd by winter's breath. 
Than to be stifled up with summer's heat 
In cold weather, walk dry, and thick together. 
And every honest man warm one another : 
In summer, then, when too much heat offends. 
Take air, a' God's name, merchants or my friends. 

Dr. Now. And what of this part, that is over head ? 

Greah. Master Dean, in this 
There is more ware there than in all the rest. 
Here, like a parish for good citizens 
And their fair wives to dwell in, I'll have shops, 
Where every day they shall become themselves 
In neat attire ; that when our courtiers 
Shall come in trains to pace old Gresham's Burse, 
They shall have such a girdle of chaste eyes, 
And such a globe of beauty round about, 
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Ladies efaall blnah to turn their vtbotb oS, 

And courtiers swear they ly'd when they did scoff. 

Dr. Note. Kind Master Gresham, this same woi^ o£ 
yours 
Will be a tomb for you, after yoar death j 
A benefit to tradesmen, and a place 
Where merchants meet, their trafiic to muntain. 
Where neither ccdd diall hurt them, heat, nor ram. 

Greth. Oh, Master Novell, I did not foi^et 
The troublesome storm ve had io Lombard Street, 
That time Sir Thomas and I were adverBaries, 
And you and Master Hobson made us friends. 
I then did say, and now 111 keep my word, 
I saw a want, and I would help afford : 
Nor is my promise, given you when you show'd 
That rank of charitable men to us. 
That I would follow their good actions. 
Forgot with me ; but that before I tUe 
The world shall see FU leave like memory. 

\A biasing ttar. 
Fore God, my lord, have you beheld the like ? 
Look bow it streaks I what do you think of it 'f 

Sher. 'Tis a strange comet. — Master Hobson, 
My time, to my remembrance, hath not seen 
A sight 80 wonderful. — Master Dr. Nowell, 
To judge of these things your experience 
Exceedeth ours ; what do you hold of it F 
For I have heard that meteors in the air. 
Of lesser form, less wonderful than these, 
Kather foretel of dangers imminent. 
Than flatter us with future happiness. 

Dr. Now. Art may discourse of these things ; none 
can judge 
Directly of the will of Heaven in this : 
And by discourse thus far I hold of it. 
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That this strange star appearing in tho North, 
And in the constellation of Casaiop^, 
Which, with three fixed stars conunix'd to it, 
Doth make a figure geometrical. 
Lozenge-wise, called of the learned rhombas> 
Conducted with the hourly moon of Heaven, 
And never altered Jrom the fixed sphere, 
Foretels such alteration, tliat, raj friends. 
Heaven grant with this first sight our sorrow ends. 

ffob. God's will he done. Master Dean, hap what 
hap will, 
DeatK doth not fear the good man, but the OL 

Greek. Well swd. Master Hobson : 
Let's live to-day, that if death come to-morrow. 
He's rather messenger of joy than sorrow. 

Enter a Factor. 

Now, sir, what news &oai Barbary? 

Foot. Unweloome news, sirs. The King of Barbary 
is slain. 

Gredi. Ha \ sliuu by treason, or by war? 

Fact, By war, in that renowned battle 
Swift fame desires to carry through the world, 
The battle of Alcazar, wherein two kings. 
Besides the King of Barbary, were slain. 
Kings of Morocco and of Portingal, 
With Stukeley, that renowned Englishman, 
That had a spirit equal with a king. 
Made fellow with these kings in warlike strife, 
Honour'd his country, and concluded life. 

Qreik. Cold news, by'r Lady. — The venture, gentle- 
men. 
Of three score thousand pound with that dead king. 
Lies in a hazard to be won or lost. 
In what estate connsta the kingtfem now ? 
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Fact. In peace ; and the succeeding happy heir 
Was crown'd then king, when I took ship from 
thence. 

Gr6ih. To that king, then, he messenger from ue. 
And hy the sound of trumpet summon him. 
Say that thy nuster, and a London merchant. 
Craves due performance of such covenants, 
Confirm'd by the late King unto ourself. 
That for the sum of three score pound. 
The traffic of his sugars should be mine. 
If he reftise the former bai^ain made, 
Then, freely claim the money that we lent : 
Say that our coin did stead the former king ; 
If he be kind, we have as much for him. 

Hob. By the Mary God, it was a dangerous day; 
Three kings, besides young Stukeley, slain ! 
Ill tell you, my Lord Mayor, what I have seen. 
When sword and bucklers were in question, 
I have seen that Stukeley beat a street before him. 
He was so familiar grown in every mouth, 
That if it happen'd any fighting were, 
The question straight was, was not Stukeley there ? 
Bones a me, he would hew it ! — Now, what news with 
you? 

Enter a boy. 

Botf. Here's a letter sent you from John Gresham. 

ffob. Oh, an answer of a letter that I sent. 
To send me matches against Bristow ftur. 
If then any were come. 

Soy. I cannot tell, sir, well what to call it ; but, in- 
stead of matches of ware, when you read your letter, I 
believe you will find your factor hath match'd you. 

ffob. What's here? what's here? [Eead the letter. 

" As near as I could guess at your meaning, I have 
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laboured to furnish you, and have sent you two thou- 
sand pounds' woirth of match." 

How? bones, knave! two thousand pounds' worth of 
match! 

Bo^. Futh, master, never chafe at it ; for if you can- 
not pnt it away for match, it may be the hangman will 
buy some of it for halters. 

Hob. Bones a me, I sent for matches of ware, fellows 
of ware. 

Bo^. And match being a kind of ware, I think your 
factor hath match'd you. 

Hob. The blazing star did npt appear for nothing. 
I sent to be sorted with matches of ware, 
And he hath sent me naught but a commodity of match. 
And in a time when there's no vent for it. 
What do you think on't, gentlemen ? 
I little thought Jack would have eerv'd me so. 

Gresh. Nay, Master Hobson, grieve not at Jack's cross ; 
My doubt is more, and yet I laugh at loss. [Ea:eunt, 

Enter tw>o Lords. 

\st Lord. You have travell'd, sir : how do you like 
this building ? 
Trust me, it is the goodliest thing that I have seen; 
England aflfbrds none such. 

2nd Lord. Nor Christendom ; 
I might say, all the world has not his fellow. 
I have been in Turkey's great Constantinople ; 
The merchants there meet in a goodly temple. 
But have no common Burse : in Home — but Home's 
Built after the manner of Frankfort and Emhden — 
There, where the greatest marts and meeting places 
Of merchants are, have streets and pent-houses, 
And, as I might compare them to themselves. 
Like Lombard Street, before this Burse was built. 
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Enter Sir Thouas Bahset. 

Iti Lord. I have Been the like in Brietow. 

Sam. Good morrow to your honours. 

2«rf Lord. Thanks to my good Lord Mayor. 
We are gadng here of Master Greeham's work. 

Mam. I think you have not aeen a goodlier frame. 

2ttd Lord. Not in my life ; yet I have been in Venice, 
Id the Bialto there, called Saint Mark's ; 
'Tie hut a hauhle, if compared to this. 
The nearest, that which moat resembles this. 
Is the great Burse in Antwerp, yet not comparable 
Either in height or wideness, the f^ cellarage. 
Or goodly shops above. Oh, my Lord Mayor, 
This Gresham hath much graced your city, London ; 
His fame will long outlive him. 

1** Lm-d. It ia reported you, Sir Thomas Bamsey, 
Are as rich as he : this should indte you 
To such noble works, to eternize you. 

Ram. Your lordship pleases to be pleasant with me : 
I am the meanest of a many men 
In this fair city. Master Gresham's fame 
Draws me as a spectator amongst others, 
' To see his cost, but not compare with it. 

Irt Lm^. And it is coat, indeed. 

2tid Lord. But when, to fit these empty rooms about 
here, 
The pictures graven of all the English kings 
Shall be set over, and in order plac'd, 
How glorious will it then be I 

let Lord. Admirable I 

Bam. These very pictures will surmount my wealth. 

lit Lord. But how will Master Gresham name this 
place? 

gnd Lord. I heard my Lord of Leicester to the Queen 
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Highly commend this work ; and she then promis'd 
To come in peraon, and here christen it : 
It cannot have a better godmother. 
This Gresham is a royal citizen. 

Bam. He feasts this day the HuBstan Ambassador : 
I ran a bidden guest ; where, if it please you 

la Lord. Good Sir Thomas, 
We know what you would aay. We are his guests, 
Invited too j yet in our way we took 
This wonder, worth our pains : it ia our way 
To Bishop^;ate, to Master Gresham's house ; 
Thither, so please you, well associate you. [^EirMttt. 

Enter Gseshah, leading in the Ambauador. Music, 
and a banquet terved in : the Ambassador tits. 

Enter Sir Thomas Eamset, the two Lords, my Lady 
Ramset, the Waits, t'n Sergeants' ffowtu, viith one In- 



Gresh. Lords, all at once, welcome; welcome at 
once. 
You come to my new building's up-setting : 
It hath been long in labour, now deliver'd. 
And up ; anon, well have a health to it. 
This Russian prince, the Emperor's ambaeeador. 
Doth not our language understand. ^Interpreter, 
Say that we bid him welcome. 

ItUer. The Prince speaks Latin, 
And in that language we'll interpret for him. 
Sabitem tibi optat, et adventum tuum yravitsimus 
Iste Londinensis. 

Amb. Istum libens audio, ages iUi meo nomine 
Ex animo graAas : funde, quod bibamut. 

Inter. He gladly thanks you for his royal welcome. 
And drinks to you. 

Qresh. We understand that sign- — 

i2 
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Come, let OUT full-crowB'd cups o'erflow with wine. 
Welcome again, fair lords. 

2nd Lard. Thanks, Master Gresham : 
We have been viewing of your works. 

Greth. My Burse : how do you like it, lords ? 
It is a pretty hauUe. 

2n<f Lord. 'Tie a fair work : 
Her Majesty intends to name the place. 

Greth. She doth her servant Greeham too much grace. 
It will be pretty when my pictures come 
To fill those empty rooms ; if that hold. 
That ship's rich freight is worth her weight in gold. 

\»t Lord. It will be rare and famous. 

Greth. What waa it that the Russian whispered ? 

Inter. He ask'd me what interpreter the Queen 
Would in his embassy employ. 

Greek, None ; tell him none ; 
For, though a woman, she is a rare linguist. 
Where other princes use interpreters. 
She, prc^rid voce, — I have some Latin too — 
She of herself hears all their emhaseies, 
And herself answers them without interpreter. 
Both Spanish, Latin, French, and Greek, 
Dutch, and Italian : so let him know. 
My Lord of Xeiceeter sent me word, last night, 
(And I am prouder on't than on my building) 
The Queen, to grace me and my works the more, 
^he several Ambassadors there will hear, 
And them in person answer. 

2nd Lord. ^Tis most true. 

Enter a gendeman, whUpering to Sir Thohas Kahset. 

Grmk. The Kus^an with the French, — 

What would that gentleman. Sir Thomas ? 

^m. He is a merchant and a jeweller: 
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'MoDgst other etonea, he eaith, he hath a pearl. 
Orient and round, weighing so many carats, 
TItat it can acarc« be valued : the French king 
And many other dukes have, for the riches 
And price, refused to buy it ; now he comes 
To offer it to this Amhaesador. 

Gresh. Show him the pearl, interpreter. 
The Lord Ambassador. 

Inter. Mereator quidam et aurifex, tpectendmn tibi 



Gemfaara, domine a 

Amb. Et pulchra, et prineipe digna: interroga quanti 
judicat. 

Inter. He commends it to be both rich and fair. 
And desires to know how you value it. 

Mer. My price, sir, ia fifteen hundred pound. 

Amb. Quanti 'ealet ? 

Inter. Mille quingenth minis. 

Amb. Non,non; nimit percara eat iita ffemma. 

Inter. He saith it is too dear ; he will not buy it. 

Greth. I will peruse your pearL Is that your price? 

Mer. I cannot hate one crown, and gain by it. 

Gresk. Well not he accessary to your loss ; 
And yet, considering all things, some may think us 
To be but bare of treasure at this time, 
Having disburs'd so much about our works ; 

Enter a Mariner. 

Yet, if our ships and trade in Barbary 

Hold current, we are well. — What news from sea? 

How stand my ships ? 

Mar. Your ships, in which all the king's pictures were. 
From Brute unto our Queen Elizabeth, 
Drawn in white marble, by a storm at sea 
Are wreck'd and lost. 
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Oreeh. The lose, I weigh not thia ; 
Only it giieves me, that my famous builiUng 
Shall want so rich and fair an ornament. 

Lady It, It touches all the city ; for those pictures 
Had doubly grae'd this royal edifice. 

Mam. Methinks the ship's loss most should trouble you. 

Gre»h. My ship's but wealth : why, we have wealth. 
The pictures were the grace of my new Burse : 
So I might them in their true form behold, 
I car'd not to have lost their weights in gold. 

Enter a Factor. 

\tt Lord. A noble citizen I 

Gretk. Ourfectorl What good news from Barbary ? 
"What says the king ? Speak : didst thou summon him ? 
Or hast thou brought my three score thousand pound ? 
Or shall I have the sugars at that rate ? 
If so, new marble pictures we'll have wrought^ 
And in a new ship from beyond sea brought. 

Fact. The king, that in the regal ch^r succeeds 
The king late dead, I sununon'd, and demanded 
Either your money tender'd, or the sugars 
After the rate propos'd. He denied both ; 
Allepng, though he was successive heir. 
He was not, therefore, either tied to pay 
The late king's debts, nor yet to stand unto 
Unnecessary bai^ains : notwithstanding. 
To gratify your love, the king hath sent you 
As presents, not as satisfaction, 
A costly dagger and a pair of slippers ; 
And there's all for your three score [thousand] pound, 

Gregk. By'r lady, a dear bargain. 

1*^ Lord. I fear me, this will plague him. A strange 
cross: 
How will he take this news ? lose upon loss. 
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2nd Lord. Na^, will it not undo liiin ? doth he not 
wish 
His buildings in his purSe ? 

GTesh. A dafiger? that's well: 
A pwr of slippers ? — Come, undo my shoes. 
What, sixty thousand pound in sterling money. 
And paid me all in slippers ? Then, hautboys, play ! 
On slippers 111 dance all my care away. 
Fit, fit 1 he had the just length of my foot. — 
You may report, lords, when you come to Court, 
You Gresham saw a pair of slippers wear. 
Cost thirty thousand pound. 

\st Lord. Somewhat too dear. 

Greth. Nor yet, for all this treasure we have lost. 
Repents it us one penny of our coit. 

2»d Lord. As royal in his virtues as his buildings I 

Bam. These losses would have kill'd me. 

Greth. Jeweller, 
Let's see thy pearL — Go, pound it in a mortar; 
Beat it to powder, then return it me : 
What dukes and lords, and these ambassadors 
Have, even before our face, refus'd to purchase. 
As of too high a price to venture on, 
Gresham, a London merchant, here will buy, — 
What, is it broken small ? Fill us some wine : 
Fuller, yet fiiUer, tUl the brim o'erflows. 
Here sixteen thousand pound at one clap goes. 
Instead of sugar, Gresham drinks this pearl 
Unto his Queen and mistress : pledge it, lords. 
Who ever saw a merchant bravelier fraught, 
la dearer slippers, or a richer draught ? 

Ram. You are an honour to all English merchants; 
As bounti&d, as rich and charitable. 
As rich, as renowned, as any of alL 

Greth. I do not this as prodigal of my wealth ; 
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Rather to show how I esteem that losb 

Which caanot he regwn'd. A London merchant 

ThuB treads on a king's present. — Jeweller, 

My factor shall deliver you your money. 

And, lords, so please you but to see my school 

Of the seven learned liheral sciences. 

Which I have founded here, near Bishopegate, 

I will conduct you. I will make it, Lords, 

An univer^ty within its^f, 

And ^ve't from my revenues mtuntenance. 

Ware not Uke those that are not liberal 

Till they be by dying } what we mean to give. 

We will bestow and see done whilst we live. — 

Attendance ! come, th' Ambassador, gue^te, all. 

Your welcome's great, albeit your cheer's hut small. 

lExetmt. 

Enter Tawney-coat, with a spade. 

Taw. Hard world, when men dig living out of stonee. 
As wretched, miserable I am enforc'd. 
And yet there lives more pity in the earth, 
Than in the flinty bosoms of her children ; 
For she's content to have her aged breast 
Mangled with mattocJcs, rent and torn with spades. 
To give her children and their children bread ; 
When man, more flinty than her stony ribs 
That was their mother, neither by entreats. 
Tears, nor complaints, will yield them sustenance. 
But 'tis our age's fault ; the mightier 
Tear hving out of us, we out of her. 

Enter Hobson, in kU gown and sUppert. 

Hob. Mother of me, what a thick mist Is here 1 
I walked abroad to take the morning fur. 
And I am out of knowledge. Boues a me. 
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Wliat meads, and what encl(«ure have we here? 
How now, old Hobson I dote in thine old age ? 
A fool at three score ? "WMther wilt thou, wit ? 
I cross'd the water in my gown and slippers. 
To see my rents and buildiDgs of the Bankside, 
And I am slipp'd clean out of ken, 'fore God, 
A wool gathering. 

Taw. Either mine ear's deceiv'd. 
Or I should know that tongue. 'Tis so, indeed 1 
Each word he speaks makes my torn heart to bleed. 

Sob. Ha, ha ! I smile at my own foolery. 
Now I remember mine old grandmother 
Would talk of fmriea and hobgoblins. 
That would lead milkmaids over hedge and ditch, 
Make them milk their master neighbour's kine ; 
And, ten to one, this Robin Goodfellow 

[^Tatoney-coat digs. 
Hath led me up and down the madman's maze. 
I hear some company ; for shame ! all whist. 
Sit thee down, Hobson, a right man in the mist. 

Taw. 'Tis he, Alas ! when the rough hand of want 
Hath cast us down, it loads ua with mishaps. 
I broke my day with him. Oh, had that fatal hour 
Broken my heart I and, viUun that I was, 
Never so much as write in my excuse : 
And he for that default hath sued my hill. 
And with an execution is come down 
To seize my household stuff, imprison me. 
And turn my wife and children out of doors. 
What, shall I fly him ? No ; he's pitiful : 
Then, with my tears I will importune him, — 
God save you, Master Hobson. 

Hob. Hobson ! bones a me. 
What voice is that? — Art thou a man, a friend? 
Tell me if thou be that Will of the Wisp, 
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That lead'st me this wild momB ? I conjure thee 
To leave me to myaelf. 

Tate. Oh, Master Hobson I 
As ever you have been a poor tnao's friend. 
Continue still so : insult not o'er my fortunes. 

ffob. I am in llie mist What art thou F speak. 

Tate. A debtor of your worship's. 

ffob. A debtor of mine ! mother of me, thou liest. 
I know thee not, nor do I know this place. 
If thou owest me any thing, pay me with thy Iotc ; 
And if thou be'st acquainted in these woods, 
Conduct me to some town or direct road 
That leads to London, and 111 here discharge tltee 
Of debts and dutiee, and beside impart 
Somewhat to cherish thee. 

Tate. What should I think? 
He knows me ; and, for fear I should escape him. 
He would entice me to the officers. — 
Oh, Master Hobson I though not for mine own, 
Yet for my wife and my poor children's sakes. 
If your intent be to imprison me. 
Upon my knees I do entreat you spare me. 
The goods you trusted me witlial I have not wasted 
In riot and excess, but my kind heart. 
Seeing my helpless neighbours in distress, 
By reason of the long and extreme dearth, 
Some I relieVd, some trusted with my goods, 
Whose poverty's not able to repay. 
Then, bear with me a little ; your rich store 
Hath sav'd my life, and fed a hundred more. 

Hob. Now, bones a me, another Tawney-coat ! 
What's thy name, knave ? 

Tate. John Goodfellow, sir. 

Hob. Bones a me, 
I thought as much. Art thou not Tawney-coat ? 



.y Google 






SCEMK t. YOO KNOW NOBODY. 1 23 

TatB. I am the man whom you call'd Tawney-coat 

Hob. And I the Hobeon that will pity thee. 
Now, bones a me, what mak'st thou with a spade ? 

Taw. This spade? alael 'tis all the wealth I have. 
When my poor wife and children cry for bread. 
They etill must cry till these have purohaa'd it ; 
They must go naked till these harden'd hands. 
When the cold breath of winter strikes on them, 
Till these have earned it. 

Hob. Now, alas, good soul! 
It melts my heart to hear him, and mine eyes 
Could weep for company. — What eam'st a day ? 

Taw. Little, God knows. 
Though I be stirring earlier than the lark. 
And at my labour later than the lamb, 
Towards my wife and children's muntenance 
I scarcely earn me three pence by the day. 

Hob. Alas, the while, poor soul \ I pity them ; 
And in thy words, as in a looking-glass, 
I see the toil and trav^ of the country, 
And quiet giun of cities' blessedness. 
Heaveu's will for all, and should we not respect it. 
We were unworthy life. But, bones a me, 
Dost thou think to pay me twenty pound 
And keep thy charge, eaxmng a groat a day ? 

Taw. God bless my labours, I hope I shalL 
I have this quarter, by exceeding thrift. 
Bare clothing, and spare diet, scrap'd together 
Five shillings in a purse, which I lay up 
Towards your worship's debt. 

Hc^. Give it me ; somewhat hath some savour. — 
And yet shall I spend that which the poor labourer 

got? 
No, God forbid : old Hobson ne'er will eat. 
Rather than surfeit upon poor men's sweat. 
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Take it agaim, and buy tliy children bread. 
But soft, the miat doth break ; what town ia this ? 
Taw. Deptford, and it like your worship. 

£!nter Timotht. 

Jlob. Bones a me, to Deptford came I to do charity ? 
I see 'twas Grod's appointmeut. — 
But who comes here ? Bones a me, honest Tim ! — 
'Twas said in London you were bound for France, 
And I determin'd to have writ by you. 

Tim, By yea and nay, Master Hobson, 'tis no untrutL 
I was bound for France, landed in France, deepatch'd 
some secret business for a sister in France, and front her 
have French tokens to deliver to the sisterhood whom 
I shall first encounter in England. 

Hoh. Bones a me, Tim, so speedy in your journey ! 
It seems your business waa of much import. 

Tim. Verily it was, and it stood chiefly between two 
women; and, as you know, women love to have their 
business despatched 

Hob. Mother a me, Tim, I am glad of it. 
But how does my factor, John Gresham, in France ? 

Tim. Yon gravely may better consider of that than I 
can discourse ; but withal, I pray you, think he is a wild 
youth. There are taverns in France, yet I do not think 
John Qresham is given to frequent them ; and yet I 
must remember you he is a yonth, and youth may be 
drawn to expenses. England's on this side, France on 
that; the sea betwixt him and his master; but I do not 
think him guilty, yet I could say. 

Hob. Mother a me, leave off these parables, 
And tell me plainly, is he not a wencher? 

Tim. By yea and by nay, air, without parable, I am 
no tell-tale. I have seen him in company with Madonna 
such a one, or such a one : it becomes not deuh and 
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blood to reveal. Your worslup knows he b in France, 
the sea betwixt him and you, and what a young youth 
in that case is prone unto— your gravity is wise. Ill 
not say so much as I saw him drinkiDg with a French 
lady or laea in a tavern, because your gravity is wise ; 
but if I had, it had been less than, perhaps, you imagine 
on such a wild youth as he, no question, does deserve. 

HtAi. Mother a me, 'tis so. In a French tavern, 
Kissing the lady, and the sea betwixt ue. 
I am for you. Master John ; thus in my gown and slip- 
pers. 
And nightcap and gown. III step over to France. — 
Here, Tawney-coat, receive thou my seal ring ; 
Bear it to my factor ; bid him by that token 
Sort thee out forty pounds' worth of such waxes 
As thou shalt think most heneficiaL 
Thou art a free man ; up with thy trade again : 
I'll raise thee, Goodfellow, if God say. Amen. 

Taw. I know not how. 

Hoh. Tut, bones a me, man, peace I 
Hobson will do't : thou owest me but twenty pound^ 
I'U venture forty more. Timothy here shall be 
Thy witness to my factor in this business. 
To all our friends in London say I am gone 
Over to France. — I am for you. Master John. 

[ Exeunt. 
Enter John and Courtesan. 

Cour. Sweet youth, thou art too young, and yet scarce 
ripe 
To taste the sweetness of my mellowed love. 

John. That's the reason I set thy teeth on edge thus ; 
but thou know'st I promis'd to have a bout with thee 
at our last parley, and I have come to perform my 
word: name the weapon. 

Cmr. N^othing but kisses and entitung looks. 
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John. Then ward your lips well) or youll ha' the 
first veney. 

Cour. I have no ward but this : my tender sex 
Have not the manly skill to break a thrust. 
Oh, how I dote on thee I I have tried, ere now, 
The sweaty Spaniard and the caroudng Dane, 
The foggy Dutchman, and the fiery French, 
The brisk Italian, and indeed what not ; 
And yet of all and all, the Engliehman 
Sh^ go for me : ay, y'are the truest lovers. 
The ablest last night, and the truest men 
That breathe beneath the sun. 

John. Why, then, the Englishman for thy money : 
well, my little rogue, there's no love lost. 111 assure thee. 
I am my master's factor, and thou hast a commodity 
that I must needs take up, and not enter't into his cash- 
book neither. Little t h i nk s my master in England 
what ware I deal withal here in France ; but anoe 'tis 
ofier'd me at the best hand. 111 venture on't, though I 
be a loser by the bargun. 

Cowr. I would be private, lest the tell-tale air 
Whisper otu- love. I prithee, let us in 
To the inner chamber; I am jealous 
Of all eyes but mine own to look upon thee ; 
I would have none to see thee but myself. 
In amorous arms to fold thee, but myself. 
To associate, talk, discourse, or dally with thee, 
Clip, grasp hands, or kiss thee, but myself. 

John. Who would not be a merchant venturer, and 
lay out for such a f^ return ? I shall venture the 
doubUng of my years presently. I think I have met 
with a better commodity than matches, and my master 
cannot say but he hath met with his match. This 'tis 
to have the land and the sea betwixt me and my master: 
here can I keep my French revels, and none say so 



.y Google 



aCKHE I. YOU KNOW NOBODY. 127 

mach as black is mine eye. — Pritfaee, little pinkanj', 
beetow^ this jewel o' me. 

Cow. This jewel's a, love : ask my life, 'tie thine ; 
But this, an Englieb factor, whom you know, 
C^ave me at his departure out of Bouen, 
And I have vow'd to keep it for his sake. 
Any thing but this jeweL 

John. But if I could get this jewel cleanly, and 
carry it him over at my retiim for a token, 'twere a 
jest worth laughing at— But, an thou wilt not give me 
this jewel, prithee give me this same chain to wear for 
thy sake. 

Covr. This was another countryman's of yours : 
He made me swear to keep't till his return. 
Ask me aught else, 'tis thine. 

John. Why, then, this ring. 

Cow. That you, of all the favours that I wear. 
Could find out nothing but this ring ! this ring, 
A toy not worth the giving ; yet I sooner 
Would part with life than this. A dying friend 
Bequeath'd it at his death. But, honey love, 
What ehouldet thou talk of ^ving ? 'tis a word 
Worn out of use ; it sounds not well in French : . 
A man should still say take, take, to his wench. 

John. Then, I say take: take this, and this; still 
take heed of me, lest I show you a dippery trick for 
this. 'Tis the kindest wench in Christendom, but shell 
part with nothing. — Shall we have another wooing 
room? 

Cow. What room thou pleasest, dear heart, I 
agree: 
Where'er I go, there shall be room for thee. 

John. Any? then I may chance to make you wish 
rather my room than my company, an you look not the 
better to't. [TBay withdraw. 



.y Google 



128 IP YOU KNOW NOT ME, ACT I. 

Enter, at the other end of the itage, HobsON t» hit gotcn 
and dippen. 

Hob. I have slipped o'er into France; and in my 
slippers, 
Oiven all my friends the slip, to see this gallant, 
My man, he that hath match'd me. Bones a me, 
The knave's a prophet, else it could not be. 
He's not at hia lodging, yet by an English factor, 
A fellow knows not me, I was directed 
Unto this hoase. IHl know what businesB 
The knave hath here. [Pa&trf. 

Intrtit PueUa. 

Wench. Who's there? who's at the door? 

Mob. Damsel, good day: is there not a fellow here, 
an Englishman ? 

Wench. Here's an Englishman, but none of your 
fellow, neither. I hope, sir, we are not all fellows at 
foot-balL 

Ifob. Nay, hones a me, girl, there's no reason we 
should be fellows. But prithee, my wench, is there not 
one Jack Oresham here P 

Wench. No, goodman look like a goose ; but there's 
one Master John Gresham, an EngUsh gentleman, 
here. And yon know no manners, you should be taught 
some. 

Hob. Bones a me, goodman master, master ser- 
vant! 
Old goodman Hobson keeps gentlemen to hia men. 
Jack tum'd to Master John ; many, sir reverence 1 
The French maid taught me manners. Well, I hope 
We shall have a sight of the gentleman. 

Wench. As you use yourself, you may, and you may 
not. [Exeunt ambo. 
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Enter John Gbesham, and Courtetan. 

John, Thou seest this jewel well becomea mine ear, 
This ring my finger, and this chain mine arm. 

Cour. I'll be thy jewel: at thy lips III hang. 
And, as this ring thy finger compaaseth, 
So shall these arras thy weusL These are but toys ; 
Let me displace theoL 

In^at PueUa. 

Wench. Mr. John, here's a fellow below would speak 
with yon. 

John. With me ! what is he ? 

Wench. A simple coxcomb ; 111 call him up to you. 

John. Do, my sweet Buffamache. Some carrier, or 
base knave, that hangs of my liberality. — I hope 'tis not 
pure Tim, come for the second part of my benevolence. 
Admit him in, that be may praise our fate. 
And see us in our choicest pomp and state. 

Wench. Here's the fellow I told you of, sir. 

Intrat Hobson. 

John. Zounds I my master. 

ffofe. Sancte amen ! Man John, a wenchart knave, 
rack and manger knave ? Bones a me, cannot a snatch 
aud away serve your turn, but you must lie at rack 
and manger? le this the ware you deal with, servant 
John? 

John. Chapman's ware, sir. 

ffob. Sirrah, sirrah, the dealing with such ware 
belongs not to our trade. Bones a me, knave, a 
'prentice must not occupy for himself, but for his master, 
to any purpose. 

John. And he cannot occupy for his master without 
the consent of his mistress. 
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Hob. Come, y'are a knave. 

yoAn. Of your own brining up, sir. 

Hcit. Besides, tKoa canat not keep open shop here, 
because thou art a foreigner, bj the laws of the realm. 

J{^n. Not within the liberty ; but I hope the suburbs 
tolerate any man or woman to occupy for themselves : 
they may do't in the city, too, an they be naturalized 
once. 

Hob. Ay, but sirrah. 111 have none of my English 
'prentices Frenchified. Bones a me, knave, HI have 
thee deal with no such broken commodities. 

John. Your worship must have such as the country 
yields, or none at all But, I pray ye, sir, what's our trade? 

Hob. What say'st thou, knave ? 

John. That your worship is a haberdasher of all 
wares. 

Hob. Bones a me ! a haberdasher of small wares. 

John, And that the worst trade in all Christendom, 
and especi^y for French women: if they know a man 
to be a haberdaaher of small ware, they'll have no 
dealing with him ; and therefore, an you vrill have 
any good commodities here, you must change your 
copy. You never were a traveller, and therefore you 
know not what belongs to't. But you do clean mistake 
this gentlewoman, an you take her for a light wench : 
weigh her in equal balance, and you shall find her no 
such woman, no such woman, ni assure you. 

Hob. Ko I what is she, then, John ? 

John. Fore God, sir, I would not have you wrong 
the gentlewoman's repute for a world. This matressa 
deals for herself, and hath many sorts of ware at com- 
mand : I was now barg^ming with her about a certain 
country commodity, and, had not your coming marr'd 
the match, we had gone through for't And ftirther, 
should you wrong the lady's reputation here, in France, 
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ni assure you they have the law of their sides. But, 
to confirm your good opinion of her, this is she of whoii 
I took up your commodity of matches: be sorry for 
your offence, and excuse you to her for ehame, master. 

H^, Bones a me, knave, I cannot speak a word of 
French. 

J^n. Nor she of English. But all's one : upon her, 
master, and what 
You cannot do in words, perform in dumb signs. — 
What, in your slippers come to take me napping ? 
I'll give you what you come for instantly. 
And, on the sudden, make you so i^haet. 
You will be glad to pardon what is past. [Exit. 

Hob. Madam, I cry you mercy for this wrong 
Done to your ladyship : I did suspect you 
For a bad liver, but I see you clear ; 
For which mistake I do remain your servant. 

Cour. Grand mercie, monsieur. 

Hob. How I would you my gray mare see ? 
An 't like your ladyship, I came by water. 
And neither of mare's back, nor horse back. 

Coitr. No, no point parler Fran^aig f 

H<^. No, indeed, lady, my name is not Francis; your 
servant, and John Hobson. 

Cour. No point. 

H<^. No points? yes, indeed, lady; I have points 
at my hose, though I go untmss'd. 

Cour. No point parler. 

Hob. I have no points in my parlour, indeed ; but I 
have an hundred pounds' worth in my shop. 

Intrat John cam altis Faotoribiu. 

John. Tush 1 fear not, lads; for he knows none of you. 
Do but buff out a little broken French, 
And he'll never take you Co be Englishmen. 
k2 
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Omn. Fact. Well eecoad the t'others, but manage it. 

John. Be patient, I beseech you, gentlemen. 
Though you be officers, appointed here 
To search suspected places, as this is 
A most notorious filthy bawdy-house, 
And carry all old rusty fonucators. 
Above the age of fifty, unto prison. 
Yet know, this is an honest gentleman. 

Hob. A search, and 'tis a bawdy-house ? — Why, John ! 
Bones a me, knave, how comes this to pass ? 

1 Fact. Measar m<m a may. 

Hob. How I must you have money of me ? Ill know 
wherefore first, by your leaves. 

John. Nay, master, I would it were but a money 
matter ; 
A cage or whipping post or so : 'tis worse. 
What I an <AA man to chide his 'prentice hence, 
As if he had some private business. 
And then himself get close unto his wench ! 
Nay, whipping's all too good. Had you found me so. 
There had been work enough; there had been news 
For England, and a whole twelve months' chiding 
Of my good imcle. 

2 Fact. Je <bou itre »au amilt. 

Hob. How ! must I go to prison for doing amiss ? 

Jphn. To prison I nay to whipping, I am sorry ; 
And, to my power, I will entreat for you, 
Fie, master, fie I 

/Toft. Bones a me, John, is not this a lady ? 

John. No, by my troth, master; such as in the 
garden-alleys. 
Joan's as good as this French lady. 

Hob. la not this gentlewoman a dealer. 
And hath she not a good commodity ? 

John. Yes, by my faith, sir, I confess both. 
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Hck. Hath she not ware? 

John. She hath, and at a reaaonable reckoning. 

HA. And may not, then, a chapman deal with her ? 

John. Many may ye, sir ; and Til send news to your 
wife of your dealing. 
The cause of your coming to France shall be known. 
And what second hand commodities you took up 
Since your coming : my mistress in England shall know 
What utterance you have for your small wares in Prance. 
Pen and ink ! — I'll set it down in black and white. 

Sob. Bonea a me, John \ what, John I why, honest 
John ! 

John. " Hearty commendations — understand — reve- 
rend Master Hobson found with a whore in Houen— 
place, a common bawdy-house — must be whipped." 

ZToft. No more, good John I 

John. You have had none yet — " whipp'd about the 
town." 

Hoh. Sweet, honest John ! why, bones a me, knave 
John I 

John. " In witness whereof, all these honest gentle- 
men, eye-witnesses, have set to their hands." — Nay, my 
mistress shall know't, that's flat. Are there not wenches 
enow in England, but you must walk over sea in your 
slippers, and venture (being not shod) to come into 
France, a wenching? what, an old man, too? She shall 
know what a slippery trick you would have served her 
in your slippers in France. 

H<^. Nay, bones a me, John ; friends, sweet John, 
all friends ; 
. I do confess th'ast overreach'd thy master. 
Ca me, ca thee : conceal this from my wife. 
And 111 keep all thy knavery from thine uncle. 

J(A,n. Well sir, in hope of amendment, I am content, 
and yet 
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H<A. Nay, bones a me. Til take you at your word. 
Besides, I hope these honest gentlemen 
Will save my credit, 

John. Ill entreat for yon. 

Hob. Tis logic to me, sir ; I understand you not. 

John. Marry, sir, they say if you will walk with them 
to their lodgings, for my sake they invite you to dinner. 

Hob. God a mercy, gentlemen ; God a mercyj John. 
But, bones a me, where are their lod^nge ? 

J<An. Hard by ; for why do you ask P 

H<^. I hope they'll bring me to no more bawdy- 
houses ; 
I would not be taken napping agun for two and one. 
But, gentlemen. III accept of courtesy, and then, John, 
You shall with me to England : well show France 
Our backs. An you will needs deal for yourself 
Afore your tii&e, you shall do't in England. — 
Will you walk, gentlemen ? 

Cour. Adieu, monueur: and, Gresham, farewell too. 

No more of French love, no more French loss shall do. 

\_Exeunt. 

Enter Sir Thomas Eamsbt, being Mayor, Sheriff, 
Sword-bearer, ^e. 

Sir Tko», Well said, my masters. See all things be 
ready 
To give her Majesty such entertain 
As may grace London, and become the state 
Her highness brings along. Where's the Queen now? 

Sword. She comes along the Strand from Somerset 
House, 
Through Temple Bar, down Fleet Street and the Cheap, 
The north side of the Burse to Bidiopsgate, 
And dines at Master Oresbam's ; and appoints 
To return on the south side, through Comhill : 
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And there, when sne hath Tiew'd the rooms above 
And walks below, shell give name to the Burse. 

Shsr. The etreet^ are fit, and all the companies 
Plac'd in their liveries 'gainst her return. 
But, my Lord Mayor, shall these Ambassadors 
This day have audience ? 

Sir 7T4<w. Admittance, if not audience, was granted : 
See, therefore, trumpets and all kinds of music 
Be plac'd agunst her royal interview. 
The steps with arra« spread where she ascends ; 
Besides, give charge unto the shopkeepers 
To make their best shows in the upper rooms. 
Because the Queen intends to compass it. 

S&er. 'Tis done, my lord. [^Trumpetg afar off. 

Sir 7%o«. The Queen hath din'd : the trumpets sound 
already, 
And give note of her coming. — Bid the waits 
And hautboys to be ready at an instant. 

Et^er, at one door, the Queen, Leicebteb, Sussex, Lords, 
Gbesham: at the other, Cassihib, the French and 
FlorenHne Ambassadors, Sir Thomas Ramsey, 4"c. 

Queen. Leicester and Sussex, are those the Ambas- 
sadors? 
Zeie. They are, dread sovereign : he that foremost 
stands. 
The Emperor's; the second is the French; 
The last is the Florentine. 
Queen. We will receive them. 

[Here the Queen entertains the Atnlnusadori, and 
in their several languages confers with them. 
Sussex and Leicester, place the Ambassadors. 
We at our Court of Greenwich will dilate 
Further of these designs. Where's Gresham ? 
Gresh. Your humble subject and servant 
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Queen. Our leisure now serves to survey your Burse. 
A goodly frame, a rare proportion I 
This city, our great chamber, cannot show us, 
To add unto our fame, a monument 
Of greater beauty, — Leicester, what say'st thou? 

Leic. That I, my sovereign, have not seen the like. 

Queen, Sussex, nor you ? 

Susg. Madam, not L This Gresham's work of stone 
Will live to him, when I am dead and gone. 

Enter Hobbon. 

Hob. God bless thy grace. Queen Bess I 

Queen. Friend, what are you? 

Sob. Knoweet thou not me. Queen? then, thou 
knowest nobody. 
Bones a me. Queen, I am Hobaon ; old Hobson, 
By the stocks : I am sure you know me. 

Queen. What is he, Leicester? dost thou know this 
feUow?— 
Greeham, or you ? 

Greti. May it please your Majesty, 
He is a rich, substantial citizen. 

Hob. Bones a me, woman, send to borrow money 
Of one you do not know 1 there's a new trick. 
Your grace sent to me by a pursuivant. 
And by a privy seal, to lend your highness 
An hundred pound : I, hearing that my Queen 
Had need of money, and thinking you had known me. 
Would needs upon the bearer force two hundred. 
The Queen should have had three, rather than fail ; 
Ay, by this hand. Queen Bess, I am old Hobeon, 
A haberdasher, and dwelling by the stocks. 
When thou seest money with thy grace is scant, 
For twic^ five hundred pound thou shalt not want. 

Queen. Upon my bond? 
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Hob. No, no, my sovereign ; 
111 take thine own word, without scrip or scrolL 

Queen. Thanks, honest Hobson : as I am true maid, 
111 see myself the money back repaid. 
Thou without grudging lend'st, thy purse is free ; 
Honest as phun. 

8u»s. A true, well meaning man, I warrant him. 

Gregk. Your Majesty promised to give the name 
To my new Burse. 

Queen. Gresham, we wilL — A herald, and a trumpet I 

Leic. A herald, and a trumpet I 

Queen. Proclaim through every high street of this city, 
This place to be no longer call'd a Burse, 
But, since the building's stately, fur, and strange. 
Be it for ever call'd the Royal Exchange. 

[A Jlourisk here. 
And whilst this voice flies through the streets forth- 
right. 
Arise, Sir Thomas Gresham, now a knight. — 
Be our Ambassadors conducted all 
Unto their several lodgings. — This twenty-third of 

January, 
A thousand, five hundred, and seventy, Elizabeth 
Christens this famous work. Now, to our Court 
Of Greenwich. — Gresham, thanks for our good cheer. 
We to our people, they to us are dear. [Exettni. 

Enter Br. Nowell and Lady Kambet. 

Lady B. What think you of my husband. Master 

Dean ? 
Dr. Now. As of all men : we are mortal, made of clay. 
Now healthful, now crazy, now sick, now well. 
Now live, now dead ; and then to heaven or hell. 

Lady B. It cheers my heart, now, in his deep of 
sickness, 
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He is 80 charitable, and bo well addicted 
Unto the poor'e relie£ 

Dr. Nffw. It joys me, too. 
Great is the number of the rich in show 
About the city, bat of the charitable 
There are but few. 

Lady R. Amongst these, I hold Hobson well de- 
serres 
To be rank'd equal with the bountiAd'st. 
He hath rais'd many fiilling, but especially 
One Master GSoodfellow, once call'd Tawney-coat, 
But now an able citizen, late chosen 
A master of Ute HospitaL 

Dr. Now. I know him well ; 
A good, suffident man ; and since he ptuxhas'd 
His freedom in the city. Heaven hath bless'd 
His travail with increase. 

Lad^ B. I have known old Hobson 
Sit with his neighbour Gunter, a good man. 
In Christ's Church, mom by mom, to watch poor 

couples 
That come there to be married, and to be 
Their common fathers, and give them in the church. 
And some few angels for a dower to boot. 
Besides, they two are call'd the common gossips. 
To witness at the font for poor men's children. 
None they refuse that on their help do call ; 
And, to speak truth, they're bountiful to alL 

Enter Hobson. 

Hob. Good morrow. Master Doctor, my good lady. 
Bones a me, woman, thou looVet sad to-day : 
Thou hast not drunk a cup of sack this morning. 

Lady B. We have been dealing of our charity 
This morning to poor soldiers, such as want. 
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Hob. Heareu's bles^g of your heart : need must be 
fed. 
Let u8, that have it, give the hungry bread. 

Enter Goodfellow, alias Tawney-coat. 

Taw. Where's Master Hobson ? 

Hob. My new elected master of tbe Hospital, 
What hasty news with you ? 

Taw. Oh, sir, the love I bear you makes me chary 
Of your good name ; your credit's dear to me. 
You never were condemn'd for any thing. 
Since I had first acqn^tance with your name. 
As now you are. You have done a deed this day. 
That hath from you ta'en all good thoughts away. 

Hob. Where ? bones a me I Wby ? speak, why ? 

Taw. This day you have pursued the law severely 
Ag^nst one Timothy, that stole from you 
A hundred pound ; and he's condemn'd for it, 
And this day he must £e. 

Hob. Bones, man .' 'tis not so ? 

Taw. He is by this half way to Tyburn gone. 
The suit was foUow'd in John Gresham's name ; 
How can you, then, avow you know it not ? 

Hob. A horse ! a horse ! cart horse, malt horse, any 
thing. 
To save the knave's life I — I protest, I swear. 
This was the first time that I heard the knave 
Hath been in any trouble. Bones a me, 
'Twaa done without my knowledge. 

Taw. Young Gresham in his name pursued his 
life. 

Sob. They are knaves both. — A horse ! 
A hundred thousand pound cannot make a man ; 
A hundred shall not bang one by my means : 
Men are more worth than money, Mr. Goodfellow. 
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Come, help me to a horse. The next I meet. 

To saTe the knave's life, gallops through the street. 

[JSxeuttt HOB8ON and Tavmey-coat. 
Dr. Now. Men are more worth than money — a' says 
true; 
Tis 8wd by many, but mamtwn'd by few. 

Lady S. He is plain and honest : how many great 
professors 
Live in tlus populous city, that make show 
Of greater zeal, yet will not pay so dear 
For a transgreeeor's life. But few are found 
To save a man would lose a hundred pound. 

Enter Tawneif-coat. 

Dr. Now. So suddenly retum'd ? 

Taie. He rid too iast for me. He hath been at 
buffets 
With a poor collier, and upon his horse 
Is, without saddle, bridle, boots, or spurs, 
Gallop'd towards St. Giles. 

Dr. Now. They will take him for a madman. 

Taw. All's one to him : he does not stand on bravery. 
So he may do men good. Good deeds excel ; 
And, though but homely done, may be done well. > 

Ladff B. Heaven prosper his intent — Now, Master 
Doctor, 
And Master Goodfellow, let me crave your companies 
To see my crazy husband, who hath made you 
One of hie executors, and would use your pains 
In these extremes of sickneBS. 

Dr. Now. I am pleas'd ; 
111 give him phy^c for a eoul diseas'd. [Exeunt. 

Enter three Lordi, 

lit Lord. You are an early riser, my good loi*d. 
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2nd Lord. The blood of youth that traffics in the 
Court 
Must not be aluggieh ; your kind remembrance. 

Srd Lord. My very good lord, we, that are stars 
that wut 
Upon the trwn of such a Cynthia 
Under which we live, must not be tardy. 

Irf Lord. You have sjud true: we are starters in one 
hour. 
And our attendance is to wmt on such a Queen, 

Whose virtue all the world But to leave that. 

Which every tongue is glad to commune with, 
Since Monsieur's first arrival in the land. 
The time that he was here, and the time since. 
What royalty hath been in England's Court, 
Both princely revelling and warlike sport ! 

2nd Lord. Such sports do fitly fit our nation. 
That foreign eyes beholding what we are. 
May rather seek our peace than wish our war. 

Zrd Lord. Heaven bless our sovereign from her foes' 
intent ! 
The peace we have is by her government 

• Enter Dr. Paeby. 

\tt Lord. Master Doctor Parry. 
2nd Lord. Good morrow. Master Doctor. 
Srd Lord. You are an early riser, sir. 
Dr. Par. My lord, my lord, my very good lord. 
\Bt Lord. This summer morning makes us covetous 
To take the profit of the pleasant air. 

Dr. Par. 'Tis healthful to be stirring in a morning. 
2nd Lord. It hath pleas'd the Queen to show him 

many favours. 
Zrd Lord. You say but right ; and since his last dis- 
grace. 
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The cause so great it had surely toucli'd his life. 

Had not the Queen been gracious, he seeme at 

Court 
A man more gradoua in our eovereign's eye. 
Than greater subject^). 

2iid Lord. She hath given him much preferment. 
In greatest place grac'd him with conference, 
Ask'd for him in his absence; and, indeed. 
Made known to us he is one in her r^ard, 

Srd Lord. But did you never hear the cause of his 
di^race? 

2nd Lord. He did intend the murder of a gentleman, 
One Mr. Hare, here, of the Inner Temple, 
And BO far brought his purpose to effect, 
That Mr. Hare being private in his chamber. 
He watching, as he thought, fit time, broke in upon 

But he, assaulted, so behav'd himself, 
That he did guard himself, and attach'd him. 
From whence he was committed unto Newgate, 
And at the Seesions, by twelve honest men 
Found guilty of buiglary, and condemn'd to die ; 
And had died, had her grace not pardon'd him. 

2Td Lord. She is a gradous princess unto all * 
Many she raiseth, wisheth none should falL 

\»tLord. Fie, Master Doctor ! 
Your face bears not the habit it was wont. 
And your discourse is alter'd : what's the matter? 

Dr. Par. And if my brow be sad, or my face pale, 
They do belie my heart, for I am merry. 

\at Lord. Men being, as yon are, so great in grace 
With such a royal princess, have no reason. 

Enter a GenUmtan. 

Gent. Room, gentlemen, for my Lord High Steward I 
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Enter the Earl of LeifseOer ; and all the Lords Jlock after 
him, and Exeunt. Manet Br. Pakbt. 

Dr. Par. The discontent desire to be alooe: 
My wishes are made up, for they are gone. 
Here are no blabs but this, and this one dock 
111 keep from going with a double lock. 
Yet it will Btrike : this day it must be done. 
What must be done, what must this en^e do? 
A deed of treason hath prepar'd me to. 
These two, these two; why, they had life by 

her. 
And shall these two kill their deliverer. 
The life that makes me rise P these once my un 
Had forfeited ; her mercy pardon'd me. 
I had been eaten up with worms, ere this, 
Had not her mercy given a life to tiiis ; 
And yet these hands, if I perform my oath. 
Must kill that life that gave a life to both. 
I have ta'en the Sacrament to do't, conferr'd 
With Car^nal Como about it, and receiv'd 
Full absolution &om his holiness ; 
Been satisfied by many holy fathers, 
Dtlring my travels both in France and Italy, 
The deed is just and meritorious. 
And yet I am troubled, when I do remember 
The excellency of her Majesty ; 
And I would fain desist, but that I know 
How many vows of mine are gone to Heaven, 
■ My letters, and my promises on earth. 
To holy fathers and grave Catholics, 
That I would do't for good of Catholics, 
Then, in the garden where this day she walks. 
Her graces I will cast behind mine eyes. 
And by a subject's hand a sovereign dies. 
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EiUer Gmtleman. 

Gent. Clear the way, gentlemen, for the Queen ! 
Master Doctor Parry. [^Exit Gentleman. 

Dr. Par. Oh, let me see a difference in this man. 
Before this Queen (that I am c<xne to kill) 
Show'd [me] the gracious eye of her respect. 
And gave me countenance 'monget greatest earl^ 
This mim w^s forwarder to thrust me forth, 
Than now he is humble to accept me in. 
If, then, her grace hath honoiur'd me so much. 
How can this hand give her a treacherous touch? 
The trumpets speak; Heaven I what shall I do? 
Even what hell and my danm'd heart shall thrust me to. 

Enter Queen, Leicesteb, and Lordt. 

Queen. Fur day, my lords. You are all larks, this 
morning; 
Up with the sun : you are stirring early. 

Leic. We are all subject to your sovereign light. 

Queen. That you call duty, we accept as love, 
And we do thank you ; nay, we thank you all : 
'Tis not to one, but 'tie in general 

Leic. The Queen would walk apart: forbear, my 
lords. [They retire. 

Dr. Par. Kow, what makes me shake? 
Do angels guard her, or doth Heaven partake 
Her refuge ? 

Quern. In such a garden may a sovereign 
Be taught her loving subjects to maintain. 
Each plant, unto his nature and his worth 
Having full cherishing, it apringeth forth. 
"Weeds must be weeded out, yet weeded so. 
Till they do hurt, let them in Heaven's name grow. 

Dr. Par. Now, Queen 1 [He offers to shoot. 
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Queen. WLo'a there ? mj kind iriend, Master Doctor 
Parry? 

Dr. Par. My most dread sovereign. 

Queen. Wliy do you tremble, Master Doctor? Have 
you any suit to us ? 
Shake not Kt ua ; we do our subjects love. 
Or does thy face show signs of ^econtent 
Through any heavy want oppresseth thee ? 
Though at our Court of Greenwich thou wert oross'd. 
In sueing to be Master of St. Katharine'St 
To do thee good, seek out a better place : 
She'll give thee that, the which hath given thee grace. 

Dr. Par. I know your love, dread Queen.— Now 1 

Queen. Master Doctor, about the talk we had to- 
gether 
Of English fugitives that seek my life : 
You told me of them ; I am beholding to you. 

Dr. Par. I did no more than duty. — O, happy timel 

Queen. And will they still persist ? do they desire my 
blood. 
That wake, when I should sleep, to do them good? 

Dr. Par. Madam I 

Quern. Oh, my Maker I — Parry I villain ! traitor I 
What doest thou with that dag ? 

Dr. Par. Pardon, dread sovereign. 

Qiieen. Pardon, thou vilhun, shows thou art a trutor, 
Treason, my lords I treason I 

Enter the Lords. 

Jjeic. Ha ! by the blessed place of Heaven, treason, 

and we so near ? 
A tnutOF with a dag ! God's holy mother I — 
Lords, guard the Queen. — Are you not fiighten'd, 

madam? 
VW play the eei^ant to arrest the wretch. 
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Queen. Be not eo rash, good Ldoester: he'a dead 
already ; 
Struck with remorse of ^t he was to do. 
Pray, let me speak with him, — Say, Master Doctor, 
"Wherein I have deserv'd an ill of you. 
Unless it were an ill in pardoning you ? 
What have I done toward you, to seek my life. 
Unless it were in taking you to grace ? 

Dr. Par. Mercy, dread Queen ! 

Queen. I thank my God I hare mercy to remit 
A greater wn, if you repent for it. Arise. 

idw. My lords, what do you mean ? take hence that 
Tillain. 
Let her alone, shell pardon him again. — 
Good Queen, we know you are too merdful 
To deal with tr^tore of this monstrous kind. — 
Away with him to the Tower, then to death. — 
A traitor's death shall such a traitor have, 
That seeks his sovereign's life that did him save. 

^ueen. Good Leicester ! 

Leic. Good Queen, you must be rul'd. [^Eatnnt. 

Enter John Gbesham. 

John. Nay, 'sfoot. Jack, hold on thy resolution. They 
say, that may happen in one hour that happens not 
^ain in seven year ; an I should chance to take her in 
the right vein, and she kindly bestow herself upon me, 
why, then, there's a man made from nothing ; for, he- 
fore God, I have spent all, and am not worth anything. 
And, indeed, unless this same good old Lady Bamsey 
take some pity upon me, and take me for better for 
worse, God knows in which of the two Compters I shall 
keep my next Christmas in I But, by this hand, if she 
will accept of me in this miserable estate that I am in 
now — for, before God, I have neither money nor credit, 
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as I am an honest man — and that's more, I am afr^d, 
than any man will believe of me — 111 forswear all 
women but her, and will not kise any of my neighbours' 
wives for a kingdom. — Here's the house : 111 knock at 
the door. — What, shall I do't in the cavalier humour, 
with, " "Who's within, there ? ho I" or in the Puritan 
humour, with, " By your leave, good brother ?" F^th, 
in neither ; for in the one I shall be taken for a bwe^- 
gering knave, and in the other, to be an hypocritical 
fool; but, honest Jack, in thine own honest humour. 
Plun dealing's a jewel, and I have used it so long, I am 
next door to a b^gar. 

Enter two Creditors. 

But, God's precious I what a plague make these here ? 
These two are two of my creditors : I must stop their 
mouths, fleet them Irom hence, or all the fat's in the fire. 

\gi. Master Gresham, yon are well met. 

John. I hope, gentlemen, you will say so anon. But 
you are alone, are yon not ? 

2W. Master Gresham, why do you ask ? 

John. A man hath reason to ask, being as I am, that 
never seeth his creditors but is afeard of the catchpole. 
But you are kind, my iiienda ; and, I thank you, you 
will bear with me. 

Irf. Ay, but, Master Gresham, annan may bear till 
his back break. 

John. Ay, porters may ; but yon that are substantial, 
honest citizens, there is no fear to be made of your 
breaking. You know there's no man eo low, but God 
can r^se him ; and though I am now out at heels, or so, 
as you think, I am in the way of preferment, and hope 
to be able to pay every man within this hour. 

\tt. We should be glad to see it 

^nd. But how, pray, sir? 

1.2 
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John, How ? why, very easily, if I can compass it 
The trutli ia, though you would little think it, I am 
suitor for my Lady Ramsey. 

Igt. But I dare swear she is no suitor to yon. 

Enter Lady Rahset and Dr. NOWELL. 

John. Why, that's true, too ; for if she were a suitor 
to me, we should be man and wife str^ht, and you 
should have your money within this h^ hour. But 
look; look where she comes: as you are good men, 
mum ; patience, and pray for my proceedings. If I do 
speed, as I am partly persuaded, you shall have your 
own, with the advant^e : if I should he cross'd, you 
know the worst ; forbearance is no acquittance. But 
mum I if it prove a match, and any of you ^ould 
chance to be in the Compter, you know, my marriage 
being spread, my word will be current then. Mum. 

Dr. Now. Madam, you are welcome into Lombard 
Street. 

Lady R. I thank your courtesy, good Master Dean. 

John. See how fortunately all things chance. If it 
happen, as I hope it will, she taking a liking to me, here 
is a priest to marry us presently. — Madam 

Lady B. Would you any business with me, sir ? 

John. 'Faith, lady, necessary busiaees ; and, not to go 
far about the buehf I am come to be a suitor unto you. 
And you know the fashion of young men, when they 
come a wooing to ancient widows, the way to speed is 
to be^n thus. 

Lady M. You are very forward, sir, 

John. You would say so, lady, if you knew how for- 
ward I would be. But, madam, you are rich, and by 
my troth, I am very poor, and I have been, as a man 
should say, stark naught ; but he goes far that never 
turns ; and if now I have a desire to mend, and bdng 
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in 80 good a way, you know how uncharitable it were 
in you to put me out of it. You may make an honest 
man of me, if it pleaee you ; and when thou haat made 
me one, by my troth, Mall, HI keep myself, for I am a 
gentleman both by the father's side and mother's side ; 
and, though I have not the muck of the world, I have a 
great deal of good love, and I prithee accept of it 

Lady R. Master Dean, 
Do you know this gentleman's business with me ? 

Dr. Now. Not I, believe me, madam. 

John. I shall have her sure. — Why, TU tell you, dr. 
My lady here is a comely, ancient, rich widow, and I 
am an honest, proper, poor young man, remembering 
still I am a gentleman : now, what good her riches may 
do my poverty, your gravity may guess ; save a soul, 
perhaps. Master Dean. Look you, sir ; it is but giving 
my hand into hers, and hers into mine. Master Dean, 
I protest before Ood she hath my heart already ; and 
vrith some three or four words, which I know you have 
by rote, make us two, my lady and I, one, till death us 
depart. 

Lad^ R. This gentleman thinks that to be a matter 
of nothing. — But do you love me as you protest P 

John. Love you, madam? I love you, by this hand.^ 
I shall have her, sure. — Friends, you see how the busineea 
goes forward ; bring me your bills to-morrow nioming ; 
or, upon the hope that I' have, you may leave them 
with me : I shall be able to discharge. — Ha I ha I Jack. 

Lady R. How will you maintiun me, sir, if I should 
marry you ? 

John. Maintfun I what need'st thou ask that question ? 
'Foot, thou haat mtuntenance enough for thee and I toa 
If I should marry you ! — Friends, you see how it goes 
now : to-morrow, within an hour after I am married, I 
must take the upper han^ of my uncle ; and the nest 
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Sunday, I, that waa scarce worthy to sit in the belfry, 
the church wardene fetch me, and eeat me in the chancel. 

Lady R, Master Dean, I protest, never ^oe I waa 
widow 
Did man make so macb love to me. — 
Sir, for your lore I am much beholding to you. 

J^n. Do Mall, prithee do not think it so. — Be cfaoeen 
cue of the Conunon Council, or one of the Masters of 
the Hospital, so perhaps I shall never become it. Marry, 
if I should be chosen one of the Masters of Bridewell 
for some of my old acquuntance. Toot, I would take it 
upon me : vice must be corrected, vice must be corrected. 

LaAs R. Fill me a large cup full of hippocrae. 
And bring me hither twenty pound in gold. 

John. And one of your husband's livery gowns. So, 
now you trouble yourself too much: that gold is to 
contract us withaL — A ^m[de morning ; friends, you 
cannot beat me down with your billB. — Master Dean of 
Paul's, I pray you stay and dine with me ; you shall not 
say me nay : the oflener you come the more welcome. 

Dr. Now. You are merry, sir. 

John. I thank God, and all the world may see, I have 
no other cause. 
That I am likely to be so well bestowed. 

Lady B, Sir, you shall not say the love you show'd 
to me 
Was entertain'd but with kind courtesy : 
This for your love unto your health I drink. 
Pledge me. 

John. Ay, by my troth. Mall, will 1, were it as deep 
as a well. 

Lady B. Now, for your paina, there le twenty pound . 
in gold. 
Nay, take the cup, too, sir. Thanks for your love ; 
And were my thoughts bent, unto marriage, 
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I rather would with you, that seem thus wild; 

Than one that hath worse thoughts, and seeme mo mild. 

John. 'Foot, will you not have me, then? 

Lady M, Yeti, when I mean to marry any one ; 
And that not whilst I live. 

John. See how a man may be deceived I I thought 
I should have been sure, by this time. — ^Well, thou^ I 
8hall not have you, I shall have this with a good will. 

Lady M. With all my heart ; and for the love you 
have shown, 
Wish it to thrive with you, even as mine own. 

\it. To-morrow shall we attend your worship? 

Ind. Sir, here's my bill ; it cornea to twenty pound. 

John. Friends, Plowden's proverb, *' the case is 
altered :" and, by my troth, I have leam'd you a lesson ; 
forbearance is no acquittance. 

Lady B. What men are these ? 

John. 'FaithjUmdam, men that have my hand, though 
not for my honesty, yet for the money that I owe them. 

Lady R. What doth he owe you ? 

\gt. Fifty pound, madam. 

Lady R. What you? 

Znd. A hundred marks. 

Lady R. HI pay you both. — And, sir, to do you good. 
To all your creditors 111 do the like. 

John. That's sud like » kind wench ; 
And, though we never meet again. 
We will have one buss more at parting. — 
And now, &ith, I have all my wild oats sown, 
And if I can grow rich by the help of this, 
111 say I rose by Lady Bamaey's kiss. \Exmnt. 

Enter Chorut. 

From fifty-eight, the first year of her reign. 
We come to eighty-eight, and of her reigi^ 
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The thirtieth year. This Queen inaugiiTated, 

And strongly phtnted in her people's heart, 

WaB in her youth solicited in marriage 

By many princely heirs of Christendom, 

Especially by Philip, King of Spun, 

Her sister's husband ; who, to achieve his ends, 

Had got a dispensation from the Pope : 

But, after many treats and embasMee, 

Finding his hopes in her quite frustrated, 

Aims all his atratagems, plots, and dengns. 

Both to the utter ruin of our land. 

And our reli^on. But th' undaunted Queen, 

Fearing no threats, hut willing to strike first, 

Sets forth a fleet of one^nd-twenty sail 

To the West Indies, under the conduct 

Of Francis Drake and Christopher Carlisle ; 

Who set on Cape de Verd, then Hispaniola, 

Setting on fire the towns of St. Anthony 

And St. Dominique. The proud Spaniard, 

Enraged at this affront, sends forth a fleet. 

Three whole years in preparing, to euhTert, 

Buin, and quite depopulate this land. 

Imagine you now see them under stdl, 

Swell'd qp with many a proud, vainglorious boast, 

And newly enter'd in our English coast. \^£!wtt. 

Enter tkeDuke of Medina, DonVmiViO^Jomn'i&AB.'iisxjs, 
BiCALDUS, and other Spaniards. 

Med. We are where we long wish'd to be at last ; 
And now this elephant's burden, pur Armada, 
Three years an embryon, is at length produc''d, 
And brought into the world to live at sea. 
Non suffieit orbis, our proud Spanidi motto 
By th' English mock'd, and found at Carthagena, 
Shall it not now take force ? 
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Cu) England aatisfy our avarice, 

Tliat worlds cannot suffice ? What thinks Don Pedro ? 

Ped, Alphonana Perez Gusman, 
Duke of Medina and Sidonia, 
And royal general of onr great Armada, 
I think we come too strong. What's our de^gn 
Against a petty island goTem'd by a woman? 
I think, instead of military men, 
Gamish'd with arms and martial discipline. 
She, with a feminine train 
Of her bright ladies, beautifull'st and beet. 
Will meet us in their emocks, willing to pay 
Their miudenheads for ransom. 

Med. Think'st thou eo, Don Pedro? 

Ped. I therein am confident ; 
And partly that our King of Spun 
Hath been at charge of Buch a magazine. 
When half our men and ammunition 
Might have been spar'd. 

Med. Thou putt'st me now in mind 
Of the Grand Signior, who, (eome few years since) 
When as the great Ambassador of Spiun 
Importun'd him for aid against the land 
Styl'd by the title of the Miuden Isle, 
Calls for a map : now, when the Ambassador 
Had show'd him th' Indies, all America, 
Some parts of A»a, and Europa too, 
Climes that took up the greatest part o' tb' card. 
And finding England but a spot of earth. 
Or a few acres, if at all, compart 
To our so lai^e and spadous provinoes. 
Denies him aid, as much against bis honour 
To fight with such a centuple of odds ; 
But gave him this advice : " Were I," said he, 
*' As your great King of Spiun, out of my kingdoms 



^d by Google 



154 IF rOU KNOW NOT HE, ACT I. 

rd press or hire so many pioneere. 
As with their spades and mattocks should dig up 
This wart of earth, and cast it in the sea." 
And well methonght he spake. 

Ped. We have shown ourBelvea, 
But are as yet unfought with. 

Med. All their hearts 
Are dead within 'em ; we, I fear, shall find 
Their eeas unguarded, and their ahoree unmann'd. 
And conquer without battle. 

Steal. All their honours 
And offices we have dispos'd already^ 
There's not a noble family in Spun, 
In Naples, Portugal, nay, Italy, 
That hath not in our fleet some eminent person 
To share in this rich booty. 

Med. John Marttnua Bicaldos, you, our prime navi- 
gator. 
Since fam'd Columbus or great Magelhaens, 
Give us a brief relation of the strength 
And potency of this our great Annada, 
Chrieten'd, by th' Pope, the Navy Invindble. 

Rical. Twelve mighty galleons of Portingal; 
Fourteen great ships of Biscay, of Castile ; 
Eleven tall ships of Andalusia ; 
Sixteen galleons, fourteen of Gruipuscoa; 
Ten sail that run by th' name o' th' Eastern fleet ; 
The ships of Ureas, Zubras, Naples ; galleys, 
Great galliasses, fly boats, pinnaces, 
Amounting to the number of an hundred 
And thirty tight, tall sail ; the most of them 
Seeming like castles built upon the sea. 

Med. And what can all tlieir baizes, cockboats, 
oars, 
t^nall vessels (better to be sud to creep 
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Than sail upon the ocean) do 'gunst these ? 
They are o'ercome already. 

RieaU All Uieir burdens, 
Fifty-seveu thousand, eight hundred, sixty-eight, ton ; 
In them, nineteen thousand, two hundred, ninety-five, 

soldiers. 
Two thousand, eight hundred, and eighty, galley slaves. 
Eight thousand, six hundred, and fifty, mariners, 
Two thousand, six hundred, and thirty, piece of ord- 
nance, 
Culverin, and cannon. 

Med. Half these would suffice ; 
Nor have we need of such surplusage. 
Against their petty fly boats. 

Enter a Spaniard, 

Span. We have discover'd, 
Biding along the coasts of France and Dunkirk, 
An English navy, 

Med. Of what strength ? what force ? 

Span. Their number small, yet daring, as it seems : 
Their ships are but low built, yet swift of sul. 
Whether their purpose be to fight, I know not ; 
They bear up bravely with us. 

Ped. Cast our fleet 
Into a wide and semieircled moon ; 
And, if we can but once encompass them. 
Well make the sea their graves, and themselves food 
For the sea worm call'd haddock. 

Med. Let's stul on 
Towards the Thames' mouth, and there disburden us 
Of our land soldiers; 

And if the Prince of Parma keep his appointment, 
Wlio (with a thousand able men-at-arms, 
Old soldiers, and of most approved discipline) 
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Lies garrison'd at Dunkirk, we at once 
Will swallow up their nation, and our word 
Be from henceforth Victoria I 

Omnet. Victoria! Victoria! \_Exettnt. 

Med. Had we no other forces in our fleet. 
Nor men, nor arms, nor ammunition. 
Powder, nor ordnance, but oar empty bottoms. 
Ballast with the Pope's blessing, and our navy 
Chiisten'd by him the Navy Invincible, 
We had enough : what's more'e unnecessary. 
Nor think we threaten England all in vain ; 
'Tia oms, and we here christen it New Sptun. 

Omnet. Victoria ! Victoria ! 

J)rum and eoloutv. Enter the Earl of Leicester, Sir 
Anthont Bbown, t&e Earl of ffumdon, hearing the 
ttandard, Queen Elizabeth, completely armed, and 
Soldiers. 

Queen. A stand! — From London thus far have we 
marched; 
Here pitch our tents. How do you call this place? 

Leto. The town you see, to whom these downs 
belong, 
Gives them to name the plains of Tilbury. 

Queen. Be this, then, styl'd our camp at Tilbury ; 
And the first place we have been seen in arms, 
Or thus accoutred, here we fix our foot. 
Not to stir back, were we sure here t'encounter 
With all the Spanish vengeance threaten'd us, 
Came it in fire and thunder. Know, my subjects, 
Your Queen hath now put on a masculine spirit. 
To tell the bold and daring what they are. 
Or what they ought to be ; and such as f^nt. 
Teach them, by my example, fortitude. 
Nor let the best prov'd soldier here disdain 
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A woman should conduct a host of men, 

To then: diagvace or want of precedent. 

Have you not read of hrave Zenobia, 

An Eastern queen, who fac'd the Roman l^ons, 

Even in their pride and hei^t of potency. 

And in the field encounter'd personally 

Aurelianus Ciesar ? Think in me 

Her apirit survives. Queen of this western isle* 

To make the scom'd name of Elizabeth 

As fiightfid and as terrible to Spain 

Aa was Zenobia'a to the State of Kome. 

Oh ! I could wish them landed, and in view, 

To hid them instant battle, ere march farther 

Into my land. This is my vow, my reat ; 

m pave their way with this my virgin breast. 

L^ But, madam, ere that day come, 
There will be many a bloody nose, ay, and crack'd 

crown: 
We shall make work for surgeons. 

Q}isen. I hope so, Leicester, — For you, Sir Anthony 
Brown, 
Though your religion and recusancy 
' Might, in these dangerous and suspicious times. 
Have drawn your loyalty into suspense. 
Yet have you herein amply clear'd yourself. 
By bringing us five hundred men, well arm'd, 
And your own self in person. 

Sir AntAo. Not only those, but all that I enjoy. 
Are at your highness' service. 

QtteeTi, Now, Lord Hunsdon, 
The Lord-Lieutenant of our force by land 
Under our general, Leicester, what thinkest thou 
Of their Armada, christen'd hy the Pope 
The Navy Invincible? 

ffuna. That there's a power above both them and us. 
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That can their proud and haughty menaces 
Convert to their own ruins. 

Qusm. Thinkest thou so, Hunedon? 
No doubt it wiU. — Let me better survey my camy). 
Some wine, there ! — A health to all my soldiers. 

[FlourUh of trufi^Mts. 
Methiuks I do not see, 'mongst all my troops. 
One with a courtier's face, but all look soldiei^like. — 

\A peal ofghot within. 
Whence came this sound of shot? 

Leic It seems, the navy 
Styfd by the Pope the Navy Invincible, 
Kding along the coast of France and Ihinkirk, 
Discover'd first by Capt^n Thomas Fleming, 
Is met and fought with by your admiral. 

Queen. Heaven prosper their defence I 
Oh [ had God made us man-like, like our mind. 
We'd not be here fenc'd in a mure of arms. 
But have been present at these eea alarms. [Horn. 

Enter First Poet. 

Make way, there I — What's the news ? 

let Poet. Heaven bless your Majesty t 
Your royal fleet bids battle to the Spaniard, 
Whose number, with advantage of the wind, 
Guns them great odds ; but the undaunted worth 
And well known valour of your admiral. 
Sir Francis Drake, and Martin Furbisher, 
John Hawkins, and your other English captuns. 
Takes not away all hope of victory. 

Queen. Canst thou describe the manner of the fight, 
And where the royal navies first encounter'd ? 

Poft. From Dover cliff we might discern them join 
'Twixt that and CalaiB; there the fight began. 
Sir Francis Drake, Vice-Admiral, was first 
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Gave an onset to this great Armada of Sp^n ; 
The manner thua. With twenty-five aaW, 
Those ehipa of no great burden, yet well mann'd, 
For in that dreadful conflict few or none 
Of your ships royal came within the sight. 
This Drake, I say, (whose memory shall live 
While this great world, he compass'd first, shall last) 
Gave order that his squadrons, one by one. 
Should follow him some distance, steers his course, 
But none to shoot tUl he himself gave fire- 
Forward he steer'd, as tar before the rest 
Ab a good musket can well bear at twice. 
And, as a spy, comes to survey their fleet, 
Which seem'd like a huge city built on the sea. 
They shot, and shot, and emptied their broadsides 
At his poor single vessel : he sails on, 
Yet all this while no flre was seen from him. 
The rest behind, longing for action, 
Thought he had been tum'd coward, that had done 
All this for their more safety. He now finding 
Most of their present fury spent at him, 
Fires a whole tier at once, and having emptied 
A full broadrade, the rest came up to him. 
And did the like, undaunted. Scarce the last 
Had pass'd by them, but Drake had dear'd the 

sea; 
For, ere th' unwieldy vessels could be stirr'd, 
Or their late emptied ordnance charg'd agtuu. 
He takes advanti^e both of wind and tide. 
And the same course be took in his frogreaa 
Doth in his back return keep the same order. 
Scouring along, as if he would besiege them 
With a new wall of fire, in all his squadrons 
Leaving bo chaise that was not bravely mann'd : 
Insomuch, that blood as vi^bly was seen 
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To pour out erf their portholes, in such manoer 

As, ailer showere i' th' city, epouta epill rain. 

And thus Drake bade them welcome : -what after 

happened. 
Such a huge cloud of smoke environed us, 
We could not well diacover. 

Queen. There's for thy speed ; 
And England ne'er want such a Drake at need. 

Enter the Second Post, 

Th' art welcome : what canst thou relate, 
Touching this naval conflict ? 

2nd Post. Since Drake's first onset, and our fleet 
retir'd, 
The Spanish navy, being link'd and chain'd 
Like a half moon or to a full bent bow. 
Attend advantage ; where, amongst the rest. 
Sir Martin Frobisher, blinded with smoke. 
By chance is fallen into the midst of them, 
Still fighting 'gwnst the extremity of odd^ 
Where he, with all Ms gaJlant followers. 
Are folded in death's arms. 

Queen. If he survive, he shall be nobly ransom'd ; 
If he be dead. 

Yet he shall live in immortality. 
How fares our admiral ? 

2W Po^. Bravely directs, 
And with much judgment. England never bred 
Men that a sea fight better mani^ed. 

Queen. It cheers my blood; and if so Heaven be 
pleae'd. 
For some neglected duty in ourself. 
To punish [us] with loss of these brave spirits. 
His will be done; yet will we pray for them. — 
What says valiant Leicester ? 
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Thou wilt not leave us, wilt thou? look'st thou pale? 
What says old Hunsdon ? nay, I'll speak thy part : 
Thy hand, old lord ; I'm sure I have thy heart. 
Huns. Both hand and heart. 

Enter the Third Post 

Queen. Before thou speak'st, take that: If he he 
dead. 
Our self will aee his funeral honoured. 

3rd Post. I then proceed thus : when the great 
gaUeons 
And galliasses had environ'd them, 
The undaunted Frobisher, though round beaet, 
Cheer'd up his soldiers, and well mann'd his fights. 
And standing barehead bravely on the deck, 
When murderiog shot, as thick as April's hail. 
Sung by his ears, he wav'd his warUke sword. 
Firing at once Ms tiers on either side 
With such a fury that he brake their chains, 
Shatter'd their decks, and made their stoutest ships 
Like drunkards reel, and tumble side to side. 
Thus, in war's spite and all the Spaniards' scoff, 
He brought both ship and soldiers bravely off. 

Qiieen. War's spite, indeed; and we, to do him 
right. 
Will call the ship he fought in the War's-spite. 
Now, countrymen, shall our spirits here on land 
Come short of theirs so much admir'd at sea? 
If there be any here that harbour fear. 
We ^ve them liberty to leave the camp. 
And thank them for their absence. 
A march I lead on ! well meet the worst can fall : 

\_A march wit/iin. 
A maiden Queen is now your general. 
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As they march about the ttage. Sir Fbancis Drasg and 
Sir Mabtin Fbobisher meet them, with Spaniih 
eniiffns in their hands, artd drum and colours be/ore 
them. 

Qtuen. What mean thoee Spanish ensigns in the 
hands 
Of English subjects? 

Drake. GTociouB Queen, 
They show that Spaniards' lives are in the hands 
Of England's sovereign. 

Queen. England's God be praised ! 
But, prithee, Drake (for well I know thy name, 
" Nor will I be unmindful of thy worth) 
Briefly rehearse the danger of the battle : 
Till Frobisher was rescued we have heard. 

Drake. We then retir'd ; and after council call'd. 
We etuflPd eight empty hoys with pitch and oil. 
And all the ingredients apteat to take fire. 
And sent them where their proud Armada lay. 
The Spaniard, now at anchor, thought we had come 
For parley, and so rode secure ; but when 
They behold them flame like so many bright bonfireB, ' 
Making their fleet an Etna like themselves. 
They cut their cables, let their anchors sink. 
Burying at once more wealth within the sea, 
Than th' Indies can in many years restore. 
Now, their high built and lai^e capacious bottoms 
Being by this means unaccommodated. 
Like to so many rough, unbridled steeds. 
Command themselves, or rather are commanded 
And hurried where th' inconstant winds shall please. 
Some fell on ijuicksands, others brake on shelves : 
Medina, their great grand and general. 
We left unto the mercy of the sea; 
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DoD Pedro, their high admiral, we took. 
With many kcightd and noblemen of Spain, 
Who are by this time landed at St. Mai^ret's, 
From whence your admiral brings them up by land. 
And at St. James's means to greet your grace. 

Queen. Next under Heaven your valours have the 
pr^e! 
But prithee, Drake, give us a brief relation of those ships. 
That in this expedition were employ'd 
Ag^nst the Spanish forces f 

Drake. The Elizabeth Jonas, Triumph, the White 
Bear, 
The Mer Honora, and the Victory ; 
Ark Baleigh, Due Repulse, Garland, War's-apite, 
The Mary Eose, the Bonaventure, Hope, 
The Lion, R^how, Vanguard, Nonpareil, 
Dreadnought, Defiance, Swiftaure, Anspach, 
The Whale, the Scout, Achates, the Revenge. 

Queen. Drake, no more. — 
Where'er this navy shall hereafter smI, 
Oh, may it with no less success prevail ! 
Dismiss our camp, and tread a royal march 
Toward St James's, where in martial order 
Well meet and parley our Lord Admiral. 
As for those ensigns, let them be safely kept. 
And give commandment to the Dean of Paul's 
He not forget, in his next learned sermon. 
To celebrate this conquest at Paul's cross ; 
And to the audience in our name declare 
Our thanks to Heaven, in universal prayer. 
For though our enemies be overthrown, 
Tis by the hand of Heaven, and not our own. — 
One sound a call. — Now, loving countrymen, [Call. 
And fellow soldiers, merited thanks to all. 
We here dismiss you, and dissolve our camp. 
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Omnet. Long live, long reign our Queen Elizabeth 1 

Queen. Thanks, general thanks : 
Towards London nurch we to a peaceful throne ; 
We wish no wars, yet we must guard our own. 

[Esceura omnet. 
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NOTES AND VARIOUS HEADINGS 

TO THE SECOND PART OF 

IF TOU KNOT NOT ME, TOU KNOW NOBOOT. 



Page 69, line 6, Actns FrimoB. Se«n& Prima.] This is the only mark 
of an act or acene in the whole play, bat the divinona are iisuatly prettj' 
evident, from the course of the incidents, or from the progress of the dia- 
logue. In oar notes, wherever it seemed at all necessarj, we have pointed 
out the changes of scenes; hut, of course, the separation of the different 
acts coald only be a matter of conjecture, which, as heretofore, is led to 
the reader. We must suppose this first scene to occur in Gresham's ware- 
house. 

Page 70, line 28, Exit.] The ejnt of the Borbary merchant is not 
marked in the old copies. 

Page 71, line 19, Por twice the sum.] " Meaning his caah," in the 
margin of the old copies. 

Page 7 1 line 34, London will yield yaa partners enow.] In this line, 
" partners" is to be read as a trisyllable ; and such was formerly the case 
with TBrious words now used as dissyllables. 

Page 72, line 3, You to Porlinffal.'] The conunon name of Portugal 
at that date. 

Page 72, line 22, 0/ter than once or twice.] 0/tener, edit. 1632. 

Page T3, line 1 1, A. gown of a strumpet.] i.e., on a strumpet. Frepo- 
sitions, in Heywood's time, and before and afterwards, were often used in 
a way not employed in onr day: Shakespeare affords innumerable in- 
stances. 

Page 73, line IS, And [if] deeds of mercy, &c.] Where words neces- 
sary to the sense of the author have been omitted in the old editions, we, 
as usual, insert them between brackets. 

Page 73, line 39, My morning exercise shall be at Sunt ADtlin's.] "A 
new morning prayer and lecture, the bells for which began to ring at five 
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in the morning, was esUbliahed st St. Antbolin's, in Budge Row, ' after 
Geneva fkahioD,' in September, J559 ;" Cunningham's Handbooli of Lon- 
don, 2nd edit., p. 1 S : where tee also other information as to the puritanical 
character of the preachings at St. Antolin's, oi St. Anthony's. 

Page 74, line 10, I'll beat linen-bttcks.^ Linen wa« of old carried to 
the wash in bnck-baaketa, and here by " linen-bucks" John Gresham 
seemB to.intend the linen that waa contained in the bncks, and which was 
to be beaten in tbe water to make it clean. "This 'tit to have linen and 
buck-basketa." — "Merry Wives of Windsor," set iii, sc S. 

Page 74, line 22, Now, afore God.] Now, oi I live, edit. 1632. 

Page 74, line 30, Pll give you leave to call me cut.] See this ezpresuon 
explained in a Hubsequent note to p. 90, line 28. 

Page 74, line 33, Enter Hobson'e 'Prentices, and a Boy,] The scene 
here changes to Hobson's shop. 

Page 7 J, line 4, Tbe Dagger, in Cheap.] Tbe Dagger Tavern was in 
Cheapside ; and hence, as appears afterwards, Da^;er-pies, often men- 
tioned by our old writers. In vol. ii. of "Extracts ftaai the Stationers' 
Begisters," p. 171, is mentioned the publication of " A &ncie on the fall 
of the Dagger in Cheap," which may mean either that the house, or the 
sign which it bore, fell down; probably the latter, although the Editor, 
in his note on the entry, auppoaed that the word " fall " applied to the 
bouse. There was also a Dagger Tavern in Holbom *. see Cunningham's 
Handbook of London, Snd edit., p. 152. 

Page 7S, line 7, Exeunt.'} The departure of the 'Prentices, leaving tbe 
shop to take care of itself, as Hobson found it, and their snbsequent return, 
(both necessary stage-directions) are not mentioned in the old copies. 

Page 73, line 19, And lay't not on their jaciff.] A "jack" was ori- 
ginally nsed for a coat of mail, subsequently for a huff jerkin, and after* 
wards for nearly any kind of jacket worn by men and women. As early 
as Skelton's time, a "jack" meant an ordinary part of dress : — 
" So new facioned jackes. 
With brode Qappes in the neckes, 
And so gay new partlettes 
Sawe I never." 

Ballads, printed for the Percy Society, 1840, p. 7. 

Page 76, line 1, Tour punks and cockairicea.l A cockatrice was the 
old cant name for a. prostitute. See Ben Jonson's Works, by Gifford, 
ii., 9, (not 19, as given in the Index) and 39. 

Page 76, line 7, Enter Pedlar with tawney coat.] i.e., Enter a Pedlar 
in a tawney coat. The old copies print it, " Enter Pedlar, with Tawney- 
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coftt," u if they were two persons, and tbe second apeech is nssigaed to 
Pedlar, and the fourth to Tawney-coat. They were the aame pereon ; 
and il appears afterwards very dearly why the Pedlar is described as 
wearing a lawney coat. 

Page 76, line 26, As white as bears' teeth.] Fosstbly, these words apply 
to the white money the Pedlar puts down, " to pay the old debt," be- 
fore he contracts a new one. 

Page 76, line 27, Bones a God, knaveslj Bones a me, knaves! edit. 
1632. 

Page 77, line 12, And 'tis thought yellow will growa cnstom.] It did 
so; and, in fact, it was so when Heywood wrote, as he informs ub, though 
the " custom" afterwards became almost universal. See " Dodsley's Old 
Flays," last edit, vii., 133, &c 

I^e 79, line 16, The hot-kousM in Dieppe.] A "hot-house" was 
then a very common name for a brothel. 

Page 81, line 10, Enter Doctor Nowell, &c.] The scene here changes 
to Lombard Street. 

Page 81, line 16, Take yon the cauae in hand.] Take you the courte 
in hand, edit. 1632. Five lines lower, tbe same edition has " tieir per- 
suasion" for "/air persuasion," the old and true reading. 

Page 82, line 7, Enter Sir Thomas Ramsey.] In the old copies his 
entrance is marked four lines earlier : possibly, be came in behind, while 
Lady Bamsey and Dean Nowell were talking. 

Page 84, line 19, And viident passions do Bweep the sool, &c.] This 
is the reading of edit. 1632, and it seems preferable to that of edit. 
1606— 

" Why is't that force 
Are violent pasaions to sweep the sonl," &C. 

Page 85, line 35, Fore God, 'tis true.] Indeed 'tis true, edit. 1632. 
We have not thought it necegaary elsewhere to note variations of this 
kind, occasioned by the greater strictness of tbe law subsequent to the 
publication of edit. 1606. 

Page 87, line 2, PlI have a nuutnon built.] So the later copies; but 
the first reads — 

" Pll have a roof built, and such a roof," &c 

Page 87, line 29, Here, John, take this leal ring.] SeaPd ring, in the 
old copies, both here and afterwards. 

Page 88, line 17, Enter Timothy and John Gresham.] It is hardly 
seceaiary to mention that tbe scene is here removed to Gresham's Ware- 
bouse. 
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Page SS, line 24, 1 hope, Joho, you fear God.] I hope, John, you fear 
vhat you ought to fear, edit. 1632. 

Page 90, line 10, Yet provea a Judaa ofWn in hia paytnga."] KdiL 
1 60S has dealinga for " payings" of the later copies. 

Page 90, tine 28, Let tne be called ml.] A term of contempt or abuse 
which has occurred before, p. 74, and is used by Shakespeare. See , 
"Twelfth Night," act ii., sc. 3, (Edit. Collier, iii, 359) where it is suffi- 
ciently expltuned, and its antiquity establiBhed. 

Page 90, line 29, Enter Honesty, the Sergeant, and Quick.] The scene 
here changes to a street, as is obvious &om the course of the dialogue- 
Page 91, line 17, The miching slave.] " Miching" means stealing. 
See Shakespeare, edit. Collier, vii., 271, where it is also stated that "mal- 
lecbo," in " Hamlet," is probably meant for the Spanish word maikecho — 
a suggestion recently made, in " Notes and Queries," as if it were a new 
discovery by the late Dr. Macginn. 

Page 92, line 33, A trick to catch a fool.] Edit. 1606 has, A trick to 
chaste a fool^-clearty wrong. 

Page 94, Uoe 1, Enter Dr. Nowetl, &c.] In his own bonse, near St. 
Paul's, to whieh the scene is transferred. 

Page 94, line 21, This was the picture, &c.] In edit. 1S06 only, this 
speech has no prefix. 

Page 96, line 10, That freed a beggar at the grate of Ludgate.] That 
freed from begging at the grate at Ludgate, edit. 1632, which, from the 
story, seems to be the true reading. Stow, in his " Survey of London," 
1599, p. 33, gives the name Stephen Forster. 

Page 96, line 21, This, Ave Gibson, &c.] Edit. 1606 has no prefix to 
this speech; and that of 1632 prints the name Arm Gibson. 

Page 97, line 3, Although my children laugh, the poor may cry.] So 
edit. 1606: but edit. 1632 gives the line thus: — 

"The poor may laugh, although my children cry;" 
which may be the better reading. 

Page 97, line 16, Than by the bad to wring.] Edit. 1632 reads, per- 
haps preferably, " Than by your bad to wring." 

Page 97, line 34, And take what they find.] And take what they can 
find, edit. 1632. 

Page 98, line 6, He is in huckster's handling,] Edit. 1606 omits He, 
before this proverbial saying. 

Page 100, line 34, Enter John Tawney-coat.] The scene changes to a 
street into which Hobson's shop opens. The Pedlar is still called John 
Tawney-coat, hut he now wears a grey coat. 
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Page 101, line 1, Coming from the Stocks.] The Stocks, as it was 
called, stood on the ground now occupied by the Maouon House. (Cnn- 
niiigham's Handbook of London, p. 473, 2nd edit.) The ngae of the 
hoases mentioned by Tawney-coat form a curiouB note of locality : they 
were, no doubt, the very signa existing there in Heywood'e time. 

Page 101, line 19, At Bhstow fair.] Bristol was then usually written 
and printed Bristow. 

Page 103, line 2, Their master's hairgrow through his kood.'\ Through 
his head, edit, 1606. 

Fage 103, line 6, Do you hear, lu>idm?'\ Gifford (Jonson's Works, 
vi., 171) says that hoiden is "confined to deugnate some romping ^ir/ ;" 
but, in ftct, it was applied to both seies, and here we have it addressed to 
the Pedlar. 

Page 103, line 12, Tell it out with a mmnion.] i.e., with a vengeaace, 
of which one may possibly be a corruption of the other : the etymology 
of"wsnnion" is very doubtful. 

Page 103, line 16, It appears he is beside himself.] It appears the 
poor fellow is besides himself, edit. 1632. 

Page 104, line 18, As your city Sumner.] Or Summoner. In edit. 
1606 it stands, "your city Summer," which could hardly be right, unless 
it referred to Will Summer, or Summers, who had long been dead, having 
been jester to King Henry VIII : besides, he was anything but " known 
for a knave," in the sense in which Tawney-coat uees the word, 

Fage 105, line 13, Sit, good John Tawney-coat.] Welcome, John 
Tawney-coat, edit. 1632. 

Fage 107, line 3. Or fetch a turn with[m] my upper walk.] The old 
copies have with for " within ;" the change was required by the sense as 
well as by the measure. 

Fage 107, line 26, To any man will buy them, and remove them.] 
Stow {Annales, 161S, p. 1117) speaks as follows of this undertaking and 
its completion ; — " Certain houses in Comhill being first purchased by the 
^tizens of London, at their charges, for certain thousands of pounds, were 
in the month of February cried by the Bellman, and afterwards sold to 
such persons as should take them down and carry them f^m thence ; which 
was done in the months of April and May next following. And then, the 
ground being made plain, at the charges also of the city, (having cost 
them, one way and other, more than five thousand pound) possession 
thereof was by certain Aldermen, in the nameof the whole citizens, given 
to the right worshipful Sir Thomas Gresbam, knight, agent to the 
Queen's highnes^i, there to build a place for merchants to assemble in, at 
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hia own proper charget; who on the aerenth of June laid the firrt «t<Hie 
ot the fbundation, (being brick) and forthwith the workmen followed 
npon the nme with such diligence, that hy the month of November, in 
the Tear of onr Lord 1667, the same wu corered with slate. And on 
the %% day of December, in the yen of our Lord, 1568, the merchants of 
London left thdr meetinga in Lombard Street, at Buch times as they bad 
accDitomed there to meet, and this daj came into the new Burse, builded 
by Sir Thomas Greabun, as is afore showed." 

I^ 107, line 34, Of thia, onr purehate.'] So edit. 1606: edit. 1632 
substitutes jnffjMH for "purchase." 

Fage 109, line 1, In sooth, it will be a ^ood edifice.] Edit. 16S2, ■ 
goodly edifice. 

Page log, line 8, And a/mV apace.] And A/arre apace, edit. I6S2. 

Page 109, line 9, The round it grated,} Tbe old co^es bave greater, 
but we have ventured to alter it to grated, in confomut; with what fol- 
low, where Sic T. Gresbam eiplaim the nse of the " grates." Greater 
bardlj makes sense of the panage. 

Page 109, line 29, Here, like a parish for good ddzens.] Perhaps we 
ought to read parvit for " pariah ;" but the old copies are uniform. 

Page 109, line 83, Shall come in trains to pace old Greabam's Burse.] 
To trace old Gresham'a Burae, edit 163S. 

Page 109, line 36, Andauch a f&6e of beauty round about.] Le., circle 
of beauty : Heywood was perhaps ttunkiug of the Globe Theatre, which 
was drcular. 

Page 110, line 20, A blazing star^ This blazing star, mentioned iu 
the margin, may have easily been rendered visble to the audience by 
artifidal means. 

Fagelll, line U, Let's /n« to-day.] So edit 1632: edit. 1606 reada, 
Let's have to-day. 

Page 111, line 23, The battle of Alcazar.] The incidents rdating to 
this battle had been brought upon tbe stage by George Feele, (at least, 
the play has in modem times been plausibly imputed to him) in a drama 
entitled " The Battle of Alcazar, fought in Barbary, between Sebastian, 
Sling of Portugal, aud Abdelmelec, King of Morocco. With the death of 
Captain Stukeley," Ac., 4to., 1594. See Peele's Works, edit. Dyce, ii, 82. 
A play in which Stukeley figured was performed by Henslowe's company 
in 1596: BeeHenalowe'sDiaTy,p.77. Whetstone, in his" English Myrror," 
1586,p.S4,give8anaTratiTeof tbebattle,but does not mention Stukeley. 

Page 111, line 28, Made fellow with these kmgs.] Mad fellow with 
these kings, edit. 1606 — an epithet not undeserved by Stukeley. 
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Page 112, line 1, And tie succeeding happy heir.'] The necessuy 
word " heir," omitted in edit. 1606, is from the later impresdona. 

Page 113, line 6, It may be the hangman will buy some of it for 
haters.] Hobson hod sent for matches of goods, or pieces of similar 
pattern and fabric; and John Gresham had bought for himtwo thoueand 
pounds' wonh of such taatch as was of old used by soldiers for setting fire 
to. gunpowder and other combustibles : it was made of tow, like rope. 

Page 113, line 19, My doubt is more.] Possibly, "doubt" is mis- 
printed for de^I/ but "doubt" is intelligible, and all the old copies con- 
cur in that word. 

Page 114, line 27, ThepictureS graven of all the English kings.] By 
" pictures" was sometimes, of old, meant statues — perhaps, because statues 
were formerly often punted. This should be borne in mind in reading 
the last scene of "The Winter's Tale." The word "rooms," in the 
preceding line, means merely ^ioces, or niches. 

Page 114, line 30, Admirable!] So edit 1606; that of 1632 bos, 
" Very admirable, and worthy praise." 

Page 1 15, line 13, Leading in the Ambassador.] i.e., the Russian Am- 
bassador. In the next line, the old copies have, " the ambassadors set," 
which may refer to other ambassadors, accompanying the Russian Ambas- 
sador ; but it seems more likely to be only a misprint. The scene, of 
course, here changes to the residence of Gresham. 

Page 113, line 16, The waits in Sergeants' gowns.] The wails were 
the city musicians, and they were perhaps dressed " in Sergeants' gowns," 
for greater state. For with " one Interpreter," we should, perhaps, read, 
"with an Interpreter." The wuts are again mentioned, on p. IZ5, 

Page lis, line 22, And up.] These words, required by the metre, seem 
to have dropped out, in the first edition, and are adopted from later im- 
pressions. 

Page 116, line 12, That ship's rich fraght.'\ Edit. 1606 omits 
" freight." 

Page 116, line 28, The' several Ambassadors there will hear.] Then 
willhear, edit. 1606. 

Page 1 17, line 24, And yet, considering all things.] And yet, consider 
all things, edit. 1606. 

Page 117, line 33, Drawn in white marble.] Here we see that the 
" pictures " of the Kings and Queens of England, intended by Greshun 
for the " rooms " in his Burse, were not painted, but of white marble. 

Page 118,1ine 32, This will ;)%ue him.] Thiswill;>/unfehim, edit. 1632. 

Fage 119, line 5, Undo my shoes.] Unto my shoes, edit. 1606. 
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Page 119, line 12, Cost thirty thousand pound.] i.e., eacli slipper coat 
bim ^0,000. Six liaes above, edit. 1606 bus "tbirty thouMod" for 
"sixty tbousand pound." 

Page 119, line 27, Here sixteen thousand poand at one clap goes.] So 
tbe old copies, wbich we reprint ; but tbe sum claimed hy tbe jeweller 
(see p. 117) was only £1,500. 

Page 119, line 34, As ricb, as renowned, as any of all.] Edit. 1632 
omits this line, and assigna tbe wbole speecb to Lady Ramsey. 

Page 1 20, line 3, Thus treads on a king's present.] " Meaning tbe 
slippers," are explanatory words inserted in the margin. 

Page 120, line 17, Enter Tawney-coat, with a spade.'] With a speed, 
edit. 1606. Tawney-coat is the Pedlar, Jobn Goodfellow, called, as we 
bave seen, Tawney-coat from the dress be wears early in the play. He 
has been reduced to extreme poverty, and tbe scene here must be under- 
stood to represent the neighlKiurbood of Deptford, not very far from the 
Bankeide. We muat bear in mind that even the immediate vicinity of 
the BankBide, especially towards Newington Butts, was then all open 
fields and marsby grounds, much covered with wood, and not, as now, 
consisting merely of streets and bouses. 

Page 120, Ime 21, Than in the flinty bosoms of her children.] Tban 
in the flint-hasoms of her children, edit. 1606. 

Page 121, line 3, Whither wilt thon, wit?] A proverbial exclamation 
of frequent occurrence, and used by Shakespeare in " As Yon Like It :" 
see edit. Collier, iii., 76, 

Page 121, line 15, Make them milk their master neighbour's kine.] 
Printed "their tS.. neigbbonr's kine," in tbe old copies. 

Page 122, line 33, Jobn Good/ellow, sir.] By an error of tbe tran- 
scriber, or printer, or by the fbrgetfulness of the poet, John Goodfellow, 
as Tawney-coat bae been hitherto called, is here named John Rowland, 
in the old editions of this play. Of conrse, it has been necessary to 
observe consistency in this respect, and we have therefore changed Row- 
land to Goodfellow. Robin Goodfellow, the sprite, has been mentioned 
on tbe preceding page, and possibly tbe confusion has been occasioned by 
this circumstance . 

Page 124, line 22, You gravely may better consider of that.] So edit. 
1 606 ; and it is so intelligible, that it is not necessarj- to substitute " Your 
gravity may consider of that," as in tbe edition of 1632. 

Page 124, line 29, Tet I could say.] So edit. 1606: that of 1632 adds, 
" But I do not speak what I think, and yet I think more at this time 
tban I mean to speak." 
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Page 125, line 7, As he, no question, doe* deserve.] Does deserve 
$omething, edit. 1632. Other minor vuiatioDS, or comiptionB, occur in 
this part of the scene. 

Page 125, line 18, Y\\ ruse thee, Goodfeltow.] Here, again, we have 
been obliged to substitute Goodfellon for Rowland, but to the iiyuiy of 
the verse. Perhaps the name ought to have been Rowland throughoat ; 
but the manner in which Hobson's 'prentices sought for the name of 
John Goodfellow in their master's books, near the opening of the plaj, 
will not have been forgotten. 

Page 125, line 26, Enter John and Courtesan.] The scene here shifts 
to France ; and the license allowed to old dramatists, and the loud calls 
thej made upon the imaginations of their auditors, are shown bj the 
inudent that Hobson first wanders to Deptford, and tlien proceeds to 
France in his nightcap, gown, and slippers, in order to detect John 
Gresham in his pranks. 

Page 126, line 1, You'll ha' the first veneyJ] Veney, or venie, was a 
fencing tenn, from the French, and signified the touch or blow with the 
foil : " the first veney " is the first kit. 

Page 126, line 13, Wh^, then, the Et^lishman for thy money.] This 
expression was proverbial, and a play was written by William Hanghton, 
and printed in 1616, under the title of "Englishmen for my Money, or 
a Woman will have her Will." It was popular, and was republished in 
1626 and 1631, the last time under the title of "A Woman will have her 
WUl." 

Page 128, line 1, Enter, at the other end of the stage, Hobson.] John 
and the Courtesan withdraw from one room into another, and, immedi- 
ately, the stage is supposed to represent the outside of a bouse. Hobson 
knocks at a door, and is answered by Puella, (as she is called, in the 
stage-direction) probably from the balcony, which then was to be taken 
for a window. 

Page 128, line 16, Here's an Englishman.] This speech is without the 
prefix " Wencb," in edit. 1606. 

Page 129, line 1, Enter John Gresham and Courteaan.] "Fact. 
Curtiz." is the imperfect stage-direction in the first edition; but the 
scene was rendered more intelligible afterwards. Still, in the then con- 
dition of the stage, it is not always easy to understand how this part of 
the play was managed, as regards the exits and entrances of the per- 
formers. 

Page 129, line 8, Intrat PuellaJ] There seems no sufficient reason for 
putting these stage-directions in Latin; but, as they have been so given, 
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in the old copies, and are not unintelligible, there seems no rofficient 
reason for altering them in our reprint. 

Page 129, line 19, Do, my sweet fiuffamsctie.] Bufiklmaco ie the 
name of a hero in Boccaccio, (Day viii., noT> 3) and he was brought upon 
the English itage by Manton j but why that name, or any corruption 
of it, should have been applied to this wench, may be doubted. 

Page 130, line 6, Any man or woman to occupy fbr themselves.] So 
edit. 1606, but later impre«sionB here (though not in the former instance) 
substitDte deal for " occnpy," and thns sacrifice a double meaning of the 
word, then well nnderatood. Possibly, it was excluded by the Master of 
the Revels, in a very scrapnlouB humour, as in " Henry rV^" Part 11^ 
act ii., sc. 4. See Shakespeare, edit. Collier, iv., 384. 

Page ISO, line 17, A haberdasher of smail wares.] John says, "of afl 
wares," for the sake of his pretended eicuse, and Hobson corrects himj 
but edit 1632 has all in both places, by which the joke, such as it ia, is 
sacrificed. 

Page 131, line 13, Exit.] This necessary stage-direction is wanting in 
the first edition. 

Page 131, line 31, Intrat John, atm aliia Factoribus.'] Abridged in 
the old copies thus. Intra! Joh. cum aliis/act. 

Page 132, line 11, Meaaar mon a moy.] This, and some of the gib- 
berish that follows, could hardly be intended by Heywood for French, but 
merely for eomethmg that sounded like it. We print it as it stands in 
the original. 

Pi^ 132, line 30, Snch as in the garden- alleys.] Such as be in the 
garden- alleys, in the later impressions ; but the addition is not necessaiy. 

Page 133, line 13, Hearty commendations.] John calls for " pen and 
ink," and here writes, and says aloud fragments of what he scribbles. It 
would have been more intelligible to have inserted writes in the margin, 
but the business of the scene seemed clear enough, without this interpo- 
lation. 

Page 134, line 5, 'Tia logic to me, sir.] We are to imagine, here, that 
one of the Factors, pretended Frenchmen, jabbers something to Hobson, 
which he does not understand, and which he therefore says is logic to him. 

Page 134, line 20, No more of French love, no more French loss shall 
do.] This is not very clear, and edit. 1632 substituted "No more of 
French, no more French craft shall do." 

P^e 134, line 22, Enter Sir Thomas Bamsey, &c.] After the pre- 
ceding highly comic and well managed, though not very probable, scene, 
the stage now ag^ represents part of the city of London. The first 
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words of 3i Thomas Ramsey's speech afford another oat of ioniimeTabk 
instances where " well said" is to be taken for well done. 

Page 137, line 17, And whilst this voice flies through the gtreets forth- 
right] So edit. 1652 : that of 1606 has city for " streets," to the injury 
of the metre, and no improvement of the passage, as, there is little donbt, 
the poet wrote it. 

Page 137, line 26, Exeunt.] There is no notice of the depBTture of the 
Qneen, her Courtiers, Citizens, &e., in edit. 1606. The trae date of this 
royal opening of the Exchange was 23 January, lST0-l,BndBO it is given 
by Stow (Aniudes, 1615, p. I13I). It is unnecessary to quote the terms 
he employs, as Heywood closely Jbllows them. 

Page 137, line 27, Enter Dr. Nowell and L^dy Ramsey.] The precise 
interval supposed to occur between this scene and the last is not known, 
as no autbori^ that we have been able to consult gives the date of the 
last illness and death of Sir Thomas Ramsey. The stage now represents 
his house. 

Page 138, line 12, A master of the Hospital.] i.e^ Christ's Hospital. 
Above, Tawney-coat is again called Bowlaod, instead of GoodfeUow, his 
teal name ; at least, that he was first called by in this play. It does not 
Boit the measure here so well as Rowland. 

Page 1 39, line 4, Enter Goodfellow, alias Tawney-coat.] " Enter Row- 
Itotd, alias Tawney-coat," old edits. 

Page 141, line 7, Must not be tardy.'\ Printed tarde, and in italic, in 
the old copies, as if it were some strange word. It is ungular how cor- 
ruptions of the kind could be repeated in so many impressions. The 
place of action here is Greenwich. 

Page 141, line 11, Whose virtue all the world ] Aseotence, we 

may suppose, purposely left incomplete ; but in some of the later editions 
the blank is filled up by, "Whose virtue it ttnmatch'd." 

Page 143, line 31, That I would do't for goodof Catholics.] This line 
is omitted in edit. 1632. It will be remembered that vol. iii. of our 
Society's Papers contains the copy of an unique tract by Philip Stobbes, 
on the attempt of Dr. Parry to aeeaseinate die Queen. Heywood follows 
the ordinary narratives. 

Page 144, line S, This man yrea/onnarder, &c.] Edit. 1632 thus cor- 
rupts and spoils this and the next line : — 

" This man vaa forward to thrust me forth, 
Than now he is humble to accept in me." 

Page 144, line 23, Thty retire.^ Not in the old copies, but neces- 
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Page 145, line 8, Tbrougb any heavy want oppressetli thee.] Opposite 
these words, in the mai^n of edit. 1632, we read oa follows: — "Asahe 
turns back, he offers to shoot, but, returning, be witbdrawB his hand." 

Page 145, line 24, What doest thou with that dag.'] A dag is a pistol, 
to which Parry referred, in the opening of his long soliloquy, p. 143. 
Respecting the word "dag," see "Dodslej's Old Plays," last editioD, 
iii., 143{ T., 302; iz., 188. It is needless to quote authorities. This 
incident, as out readers are aware, did not happen until many years after 
the Qneeu had christened the Royal Exchange. 

Page 145, line 25, Pardon, thon villMn, shows thou art a traitor.] 
Referring to the impunity the Queen had granted him for his attempt on 
the life of Hare, before mentioned. Edit. 1632 gives the line, "Pardon, 
thou villain, that shows thou art a traitor." 

Page 146, line 11, Arise.} We douht if this word were not meant for 
a stage-direction. We may conclude that Parry fell upon his knees, and 
that the Queen's speech ended with the close of the couplet- 
Pi^ 146, line 22, Enter John Gresham,] The scene is transferred to 
London. In the old copies, he is called " Jack Gresham," in the stage- 
direction, and " John " in the prefixes to his speeches. 

Page 149,line 15, Do my poverty.] Edit, 1606 has, " Do Aw poverty." 

Page 149, line 20, TUI death mdeparl.] This is the old and true word 
in the marriage ceremony : in modem times, when the meaning of to 
" depart," as to teparate, was forgotten, do pari has been substituted for 
depart. 

Page 151, line 2, And neems mo mild.] Some later impressions very 
needlessly alter "mo" to tnore. 

Page 151, line 32, Enter Chorus.] The editions of this pky, in 1606 
andl623, have no part of this Choms, which is fii^ found in edit. 1632. 
From that impression we have reprinted all the rest of this play, since it 
varies importantly from the earlier copies. The mode in which the drama 
imperfectly concludes in the first, and in some subsequent editions, may he 
seen at the close of our Introduction. 

Page 1S2, line 16, Christopher Carlisle.] In the old copies, the name is 
misprinted Carlake. 

Page 152, line 26, Enter the Duke of Medina, Don Pedro, &c.] This 
scene is on ship-board, in the Channel, as we find by the test. 

Page 153, line 28, Climes that took up the greatest part o' th' card.] 
"Card" was then the ordinary term for map; hence, "to steer by the 
card;" and, figuratively, "to talk by the card," in reference to exactness 
and safety of discourse. 



.y Google 



YOU KNOW NOBODY. 177 

Page 156, line 3, Exeunt.'] The sUge-directioii, in the old copies, is 
Exit, and others perhaps went oat with the Spaniard who brought the 
news that the English fleet hod been descried. 

Page 1S6, line 7, Ballast with the Pope's bleBsing.] i.ft, as we now say, 
haitatted with the Pope's blessing. So in the " Ccnnedy of Errors," act ii., 
sc. 3, " Who sent whole armadoes of corrsckB to be ballast at ber now." 

Page 156, line 13, Dmm and colours. Enter the Earl of Leicester, &e.] 
The scene now becomes the fsmons camp near Tilbury ; but we may be 
said to hsve no means of deciding how far the stage itself and its appnr- 
teoances accorded with these changes. Perhaps little more was-done than 
what was effected by the appearance of the persons and their accoutre 
ments, and the mention, very early in the diologae, of the supposed place 
of action. " Drum and colonrs" may show that one drum and one pair 
of colours answered the purpose. 

Page 161, line 16, Sung by bis ears.] Smtnff by his ears, edit. 1632. 

Page 161, Une 35, Will call the ship he fought in the War's-spite.] A 
name, we believe, preserved in the British navy ever since. 



.y Google 



p. Shobnl, Jnn., Prinlor, Rnpart gtiwt, HmTUikft. 



.y Google 



Id b, Google 



.y Google 



